7. 
ee 
no Wn 
rhich 
In 
ho das 


enia, 
Feb 


70 


| oil ; 
$ the 


ih 


me a 


thout 





M, Bos- 
rice $1, 
1y part 


7-6t} 





|. Ad- 
—2t*] 


oldest 


ands,” 





' 
y 
y 











“at 


A Chronicle of the Curf, Agriculture, Field Sports, 





Literature and the Stage. 


EE 





























OFFICE" 322 ro re oe ea naa 


NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 24, 1855. 





————— - 


’ VOL, XXV.--N°: 2. 














Go Correspondents. 


‘ The ball belongs on neither spot. It should be kept off the table until 
ite a _—- js vacated, when it should be immediately replaced. Such is the rule in 
ns. 
bar a dogs advertised by C. & W. are unbroken, of course, being but 
nine months old. Can ye such a setter as = require for $75. Write E. ©. +) in 
to the Black Hawk colt; we never saw him. : 
i no -Send the gun ; we have seen Mullin, who says the cest for best rifle barrels 
to fit the stock will be $66, and quite as good as if expressly made for it. 
_H. C. and G. W. W.—The fastest time on record in this country is 1:42)¢, made by 
. A. 


J 
Hegira 

E _—We cannot recommend the pointers, having never seen them ; they are 
doubtless of superior breed. That old lady, your patient, we hope will have ‘‘a good 
time.’”? The story is worthy of ‘‘Expedition,”’ from whom we shall be most happy to 


frequently. 
a J.— ve neve a splendid New York Black Hawk stallion here, foaled in Aug., 1847, 


at $2500. His stock is very promising. : : 

a E. B.—Have sent von iy mail a copy of the o! treatise published in this coun- 
try, though reference is made to the construction, a aptation, ete., of the Rifle in half- 
a-dozen works. Such a Hound as you describe can be had for $60. ’ 

H. 8. G.—Oar impression is that ‘‘N.”’? was written for G., but if you will cal] at the 
office for five minutes you can satisfy yourself. 

J. E. T. E.—send him to the office at any time between 11 and 3 o’clock. 

A. G., at Quebec.—Will send some one to examine the stock. 

D. W.—Hegira’s 1:4234, Little Flea’s 5:3334, and Lecomte’s 7:26, are set down to be 
the fastest races at one, three, and four mile heats, All three races came off at New 
Orleans, the last two in April, where horses take their age from the 1st Ma instead of 
the Ist January, as they do here, as well as in England, France, and the British Pro- 
vinces. 

Several commissions, not referred to in this place, have been carefull attended to 
since our last issue. We have the pleasure to state that we have on hand, for publica- 


tion, a rare variety of original communications. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘Spirit 
of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, for 
the purchase of all descriptions of Luprovap Srocx, and articles te be obtained at prime 
cost of breeders, dealers, manufacturers and others, in this city and its vicinity—com- 


g a feather) at New Orleans. 








prising— 
Thoreugh-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fightin 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

g Machinery, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc.. Books, Engravings, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols Music and Musical Instruments, 


Fishing Tackle. Ete., etc., atc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Portzr)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1845. 


OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘Spirit of the Times’’ and the ‘Turf Regi - 
ter.” ; 

Mr. OC. W: JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is oar General Travelling Ager 
for the Western States~and Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, W. Ramsay, Wm. H. Tho- 
mas, Thos. M. James, C. M. L. Wiseman, A. L. Childs, and Dr, Wm. Irwin. Each of the 


above gentlemen has a certificate from the Mayor of Uincinnat!. vith the seal of the City, - 


describing their persons. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of slontgomery, Ala., is our Génera] Travelling Agent for the 
States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C. F. Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Samuel] D 
Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL £. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth-street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra 
velling Agent, assisted by William H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, J. Hammitt 
Thos. D. Nice, Robt. W. Morrison, Edward W. Wiley, Wm L. Waterman, R. 8. James, 
Alex. H. Oarson, L. B. Lemay, E. Mustin, Ben. F, Swain, T. Ashman, and P. Davis.. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. LECOUNT & STRONG, Booksellers and Newspape: 
Agents, STILL & WOOD, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs, BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San 
Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York ‘‘Spirit of 
the Times.’ Single numbers may also be obtained from either of the above. 

&@ Recetpts from either of the above will be good. 

wx@ Al) letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 

: JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 














THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 24, 1855. 
OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonvon, Feb. 2, 1855 

Dear “Spirit” —A few more days of “down east” Yankee weather have 
come again over here, snow having fallen to the depth of almos: iwo 
inches, giving one a perspective idea of real winter. The thaw last week 
did not hold on long enough to destroy all hopes of skating, consequently 
this week the Club have been about, and had high old times. Several 
cases of drowning have occurred, notwithstanding the vigorous attention 
of the Humane Society, who have kept strong forces on the Parks, but 
the public have by no means enjoyed the sport as usual, in consequence 
of snow covering the ice. 

Yesterday morning, in Hyde Park, I saw am attempt at sleighing that 
was quite amusing. A sledge, either Highland, Russian, or some other 
outlandish country, certainly anything but American, was out, containing 
as freight a delicate-looking couple, well covered with furs, with a tiger 
behind, in top boots and. cockaded hat. The horse appeared a very good 
old hunter, and struck a pace not discreditable for a cross country chase. 
They carried with them no music in the shape of bells, but appeared to 
enjoy the fan amazingly by racing at fall gallop from Duke of Welling- 
ton Corner to Knightsbridge, about one mile. Quite a crowd collected to 
witness the wonder, and was well repaid for their trouble. As a “looker 
on,” I envied the sport of the occupants, only wishing I had the old grey 
lady, and another alongside, with a clear road for a few miles. At the 
end of the distance they were obliged to turn round sharp to get into the 
straight,and the driver being pleased, probably, at the sensation he created 
undertook to turn without pulling up, when, to his surprise, one of those 
accidents occurred which turned him and his companion into the cold 
snow, evidently to their discomfort, but to the delight of numerous by- 
standers, who cheered lustily, while the horse bolted with all his might to 
the far end of Knightsbridge. . 

Jultien’s Concerts terminated on Wednesday last, after a most success- 
fal and money-making season of five weeks. The novelties Produced 
during the season have been the Mendelssohn, Meyerbeer, and Mozart 
Festivals, which were enjoyed by very crowded houses. The novelty of 
the Royal Italian Opera House, has also induced many to patronize the 
concerts, who for a “‘bob” could gaze on its monster size, when on other 
occasions it would cost half a sovereign. 

To-night the “‘Grand Bal Masque” is to take place, and from all appear- 
~~? will vie with the former ones under the great mastro's conducting. 
t 18 quite surprising to contrast the audience in different parts of the house 
on these ceeasions. The boxes contain a great many of the aristocracy, at- 
tracted by the novelty, while the upper boxes and galleries are filled with 
& motley crowd, determined to keep up the sport by shouts, and yells, and 
showers of fowry missiles, until the final adjournment. The promenad 
the most expensive part of the ; - 

house, is filled with all the gay, who keep 
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up the life of spectators by fantastic capers, loving polkas, hurried 


waltzes, and occasional knockdowas. The masquerades on the conti- 
nent are so totally different from those in London, that one cannot at all! 
compare the one with the other. While in Paris we may visit the cpera 
and enjoy a “Bal Masque” in its true sense, all being life and gaiety to 
the end; while here, towards the finish, the scene becomes a drunken 
revelry. As this will be the last Bal for some time, I have no doubt but 
that a repetition of the last Drury Lane one will take place, and a glori- 
out night’s amusement will be the result. 

Miss Charlotte Cushman made her first appearance this season at the 
Haymarket, on Monday last, in the character of Romeo. Her perform- 
ance of this character is peculiarly her own, and she maintains the high 
encomiums which have formerly been lavished upon her. The characters 
although ill-suited to the generality of male actors, is made, in the hand, 
of Miss Cushman, one of great interest, and is one which is peculiarly 
adapted to her. As often as this character has been presented, there is no 
living artist can claim the credit that Miss Cushman can, consequently it 
is one of her great characters. On Monday evening the house was 
crowded to greet her, and her reception was such as her friends may well 
be proud of. From first to last she was frequently greeted with loud ap- 
plause, and at the end, on being called out, received unbounded approba- 
tion, with waving handkerchiefs and loud cheers. A young lady, Miss 
Swansborough, from Liverpool, made her first appearance in London as 
Juliet, and made a favorable impression, although not a great hit. She 
has a good figure, but lacks action, and did not render her character with 
the passionate feeling required, besides showing nervousness and want of 
knowledge of stage business. [n other chatacters she may show to bet- 
ter advantage, although, no doubt, it was gratifying to her to share with 
, Miss Cushman the hearty applause at the termination of the play. Next 
week Miss Cushman will appear in her celebrated character of Meg 
Merilies, which always insures a good attendance. Mr. Compton has 
appeared two nights as Paul Pry, and has given great satisfaction ia the 
character. Mr. Buckstone will produce ina few weeks a new piece from 
the clever pen of Bayle Bernard, being a drama in four acts. 

Mr. Smith, of Drury Lane, has acheived wonders, and the committee 
of Drury Lane are in great delight with him, and for what ?—he has paid 
his rent, and that for three years successively, which no other manager 
has done before for the last thirty. This, of course, makes him a great 
man, and at the committee meeting, this week, when he handedin a 
cheque, he was declared one of ’em. The pantomime this year has 


managers down, by producing a grand, romantic, highly interesting, dra- 
matic Egyptian Spectacle, with wonderful scenery, decorations, and ef- 
fects, that will place Madame Vestris and Mr. Kean all in the shade. He 
will, no doubt, do all he asserts. 

**Louis XI.” is the last novelty at the Princess’s, which takes well and 
bids fair to run for weeks to come. On Wednesday night Mr. Kean es- 
pecially devotes his company and services to the performance of “‘Ham- 
let,” which is one of the performances really worth witnessing at this 
house. 

The St. James suddenly closed on Friday last, ‘“‘Alcestis,” though pro- 
duced at great expense, not proving sufficiently attractive to warrant the 
continuance of dropping some £50 per week: Mrs. Seymour has done 
all in her power to make this house popular during her management, but 
even the production of new and good pieces, supported by an excellent 
company, were unable‘to gain paying support. I am not disappointed, 
as from the first 1 had my suspicions of the speculation, several former 
attempts having proved the impossibility of this house being a favorite. 
The only success to be anticipated at the St. James is the French plays, 
under the management of Mr. Mitchell, who generally manages, with the 
best company that can be selected in Paris, to pull through a season with- 
out loss. 

The magnificent scenic Extravaganza at the Lyceum continues very 
attractive at that house, and notwithstanding the bad times, hardly a 
seat has been unoccupied since Christmas. Mr. Mathews as “‘Aggrava- 
ting Sam,” in the piece by that name, amuses the public amazingly, and 
although times are hard, he has no reason to complain. 

Rumor has for some time said that Her Majesty’s Opera House would 
open its doors (after being closed for three years) this season. It appears 
now to be settled that Madame was wrong, and this house will do no such 
thing ; consequently the Royal Italian, Covent Garden, will have it all its 
own way, and without Mario and Grisi, will try to live out a season, giv- 
ing as a novelty Joanna Wagner, who is said to have become so humbled 
as to be willing to accept British gold. 

The translation of a French Vaudeville, entitled ‘Tit for Tat,” has 
been very successfully produced at the Olympic, in which Mr. Wigan ap- 
pears ina character well suited to hisstyle. He flirts, while a bachelor, 
with ladies both married and single, creating jealousy among husbands, 
with infinite delight, until finally he gets entrapped in the marriage web, 
and feels the effects of his once fond desire with all the pangs of a jealous 
husband. The dialogue is smart and pleasing, and well supported by the 
company. Little Robson’s tragic delineations of the Yellow Dwarf have 
been very much praised, and he loses no friends by often appearing be- 
fore them. : 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble will give a reading of Shakspeare’s “Midsummer 
Night’s Dream,” on Monday next, which will be accompanied by all the 
incidental music composed by Mendelssohn, and performed by a full or- 
chestra and chorus under the direction of M. Benedict. The popularity 
of Mrs. Kemble, together with the attraction announced, will no doubt 
draw a full house, even in the capacious walls of Exeter Hail. 

On Monday next a new historical romance, written by Bayle Bernand, 
will be produced at the Marylebone, entitled “‘Leon of the Iron Mask.” 
The play has been written for Mr. and Mrs. Wallack, and contains prin- 
cipal characters peculiarly adapted to them. 

Miss Glyn last night commenced a new series of readings at the Royal 
Polytechnic, which are to be continued through the month, during which 
she will read the principal plays of Shakspeare. 


Trusting you are all right and tight at home,Iam,&c., W.H. P. 








Superb Team.—Two of the most splendid horses we have ever seen 
were driven in front of our office this morning by our friend Milbanks, of 
the firm of Springsteed & Milbanks, livery men. They belonged to 
Divid Leavitt, Esq., of New York, and were purebased in Chicago for 
$3,000 cash. They are nearly seventeen hands high, of bright bay color, 
and without exception the most stylish team we bave ever seen. 

Albany Evening Transeript, Feb. 15. 


Ta their rough state, the skins of wild animals are called “ 3” but 
when prepared for sale, they are fars. pelry 





saved him, and not the pieces, but yet he talks of taking all his brother. 


OUR SPECIAL PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 

; 20 Rue Barbet de Jouy, Paris, Jan. 24, 1866. 
Dear “Spirit.” —Fancy three days’ sleighing in the city ef Paris, and at 
least six in the Bois de Boulogne—for the snow is lying there yet—if one 
had but something to sleigh with. Should I ever pass another winter 
here, which | bope not to do for some time, your correspendent will cer- 
tainly add a cutter to his various traps. Judging from the last year’s ex- 
perience, there is as much chance of getting the worth out of it as in New 
York. Saturday (the 20th) the snow fell thickly all day, but the French 
never think of turning out while the snow falls. Sunday, however, there 
was a great display; some seven or eight sleighs at different periods of 
the afternoon ; the Emperor, Col. Fleury (the Imperial Equerry or Mas- 
ter of the horse, or something), Count and Viscount Aguado, and others. 
The Emperor was driving the Empress in a sleigh like a phwton on run- 
ners; he had his last new team, a pair of short-tailed browns, for which 
he paid $1500, to the London dealer Anderson—pretty good goers, but I 
fancy you might pick up a better team, both for speed and looks, in New 
York for $1200, Fleury made the most show ; he appeared first driving 
one horse, a /a Rwsse, with the bells attached to a sort of scaffolding over 
the collar, and afterwards tooled a very pretty pair of blacks, in about the 
lightest harness | ever saw. The general dodge for a sleigh here is some 
fantastic animal, a fiery dragon, or blue stag, or gilt lion, which the party 
sleighing sits on, not in, very uncomfortably. The Russian sleigh, with 
the driver perched over the shoulder of the person occupying the single 
seat, looks graceful enough when that person is a lady driven by her cava- 
lier; but two men in this position are more absurd than elegant. Per- 
haps the turn-out that attracted most attention was that of an officer re- 
turned from the Crimea on sick leave, who had brought with him a 
Tartar sledge, drawn by two big dogs. 

The official bails have begun. There was one M@nday night at the Ho- 
tel de Ville, about 5000 persons present, of the usual mixed description. 
The interior of the building has just been adorned with several landscape 
views, taken from the environs of Paris, by. different painters of reputa- 
tion. The Corps Legislatif have another ball to-night, given them by theie 
new president, Count De Morny. 

I promised you an analysis of Barriere’s Parisians.” Le voici. After 
the premature death of the sculptor Raphael, caused by his unfortunate 
passion for La Belle Marco, the marble-hearted, his aged mother soon fol- 
lowed her son to the grave. Marie, the virgin-widow of Raphael, is left 
without a friend or protector, except the good-natured Diogenes Desgen- 
nais (Felix), editor of **La Lanterne Independante ;” yet not altogether 
without money, for Raphael’s works have sold well after his death. But 
an “enterprising” relative of Raphael's, who never did anything for him 
while alive, lays claim to the inheritance on the strength of a legal techni- 
cality. Prosecutions and fines have put ont the poor “Lantern.” The 
Cynic could starve alone, but for the sake of Marie he will humiliate him- 
self. Behold him therefore applying to Count de Pintre, a fellow col- 
legian, now a fashionable lion (Allie), for his influence with M. Preval, 
Preval (Chambery) is a rich middle-aged gentleman, who aspires to a 
peerage for himself and a fashionable husband for his daughter Anna 
(Luther). The Count has no objections to a rich wife, and is already 
spoken of as the pretendant. Preval bas just dismissed his secretary, and 
Desgennais seeks the place. The Count’s flanky, regarding the “‘shock- 
ing bad hat” and obsequious manners of the stranger, sets him down for 
some poor devil, and begins to practice his insolent airs onhim, ‘You 
needn’t trouble yourself to wait, my friend, the Count won’t be at home 
ever,” and be puts his haton. ‘Take your hat off, you scoundrel !” cries 
Desgennais beside himself, unbonnetting the servant ala Sam Weller, 
“and take yourself off.” ‘Oh, yes sir!” says Flunky, shuffling off-—*‘bless 
me! this must be one of Master’s friends.” 

And now the various male characters of the drama appear. First, 
Gandin, only a subordinate personage, but very well drawn; a young 
dilettante parasite, calling himself a literary man, toadying all the “‘pun- 
kins” and criticising all living authors. Then Rephael’s relation, Mar- 
tin (Delannoy), an old widower, who has made a fortune by selling lemon- 
ade and ices, and who is willing to patronize the liberal arts when properly 
subordinated to the useful ones of upholstery, &c. This venerable capi- 
talist is delicious; bis conversations, first with Gaudin and afterwards 
with Desgennais, whom he takes for one of his own kidney, are gems in 
their way. He has come on business, to buy the Count’s ancestral country 
seat, which is offered at $80,000. Martin wants to get it for $60,000, and 
offers Desgennais, as the price of his assistance, to forego his claim on the 
inheritance, equal to nearly half the difference. Desgennais is about to 
repudiate the offer with indignation when the Count enters, an elegant 
dissipated young man of thirty, got up closely to imitate a well known 
lion and lady-killer of the Moutard Club. - (The French actors are accus- 
tomed to imitations of this sort; sometimes they try it oma little too far. 
In Louis Philippe’s time a comedy of George Sand’s was produced, in 
which one of the characters [a great scamp] had got himself up to be the 
very image of the King; the police stopped the piece the second night). 
De Pintre shows so little reverence for the souvenirs of his ancestors that 
our Diogenes lets him be cheated. Next enter the Marquis de Grand- 
champ, one of the Count’s set, and Preval Jr., @ youth of nineteen, who 
thinks it the finest thing in the world to rum after fashionable lorettes. 
Finally old Preval, full of a stock-jobbing speculation. They all sit down 
to lunch, and the good liquor works on Desgennais, Jn vino veritas ; his 
original nature breaks out, and be roundly abuses allthecompany. Half- 
a-dozen duels are imminent, but Preval, who sees the value of a good 
master of slang, takes the Cynic under his protection, and appoints him 
his secretary on the spot. Now Preval’s family is thus constituted. Mme 
Preval does not love her husband enough, and loves Desgennais’ predeces- 
sor, Maxime de Tremble, too much. But Maxime is in love with Miss 
Anna, and she well enough disposed towards him, which, in fact, was 
the reason of his dismissal. Desgennais, however, isa friend of Maxime’s, 
and has only stepped into his shoes to do him good: he at once sets about 
trying to persuade Anna that she ought not to marry the Count, and her 
mother that she ought to let her daughter marry the manshe loves. Young 
Preval, whose reputation for courage is not too great, lays siege to Grand- 
champ’s mistress, and is grossly insulted by bim in consequene... The 
youth is about to show the white feather, when the Secretary nerves. his 
arm by disclosing to him how Grandchamp has spoken lightly of his mo- 
ther. “Thrice is he armed,” &c. ; young Preval goes off to fight like» 
hero. His mother, learning her son’s peril, gives her daughter to Maxime, 
to show that she only cares for her children, and theréby propitiate Provi- 
dence, (this sort of bargaining with the Deity is altogether too common im 





French literature). The son gets out of the scrape with slight wound, 
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Che Spirit of the Cunes. 


Feb. 17, 





amily happy aii Ol 
Martin, too, 
: 


f } ambition, the peerag 


fust obtained the summit ¢ n 
id his orphan ward, 


fairly conquered by the sturdy virtue of Desgennais ar 
and, after fruitlessly proposing for the hand of Mary, presents her with a 
handsome residence, and pays the ex-editor’s debts for him; so everybody 
is contented and happy that ought to be. 

The piece, though better in its details than as a whole, goes off very 
weil. It is capitally interpreted. Felix, of course, deserves the first men- 
tion ; after him Delannoy. Lagrange is excellent in the part of young 
Preval, and Luther continues to be the princess of ingenues. The debu- 
tante, Clarisse Mirey, would be an exeellent Madame Preval if she had 
not an unfortunately vulgar and comic face, which offers in almost every 
scene a sad contrast to her sentimental role. 





Jan. 31.—Being too late for the last post, I take the opportunity of say- 
ing something more* about Scribe’s last piece, ‘‘La Czarine.” Peter the 
Great is the principal male personage in it, but much worse used than in 
“Etoile du Nord.” There he was a gallant young Prince; here he is 
shown’ as the brutal and suspicious tyrant. The Empress is in love with 
a young Polish nobleman, Sapieha, who, in order to save her life and his, 
is forced to feign a passion for the Princess Olga, and even to marry her. 
But the Czar’s suspicions are not yet at rest; at last, in a fit of jealous 
rage, he orders Sapieha to execution, and shows him on the scaffold to 
Catherine. The Empress, though trembling for her lover’s fate, and hold- 
ing concealed the poignard intended to avenge him, feigns a total uncon- 
cern forhim. (This is the great scene ef the piece.) The Czar is de- 
ceived; he spares the Pole’s life,and is soon after poisoned by his own 
prime minister, Menzikoff. The cast is as follows: the Czar, Beauvallet ; 
the Empress, Rachel ; the Duchess, Fix; Sapieha, Bressant ; Menzikoff, 
Geffroy. They all act capitally, and, of course, Rachel’s name would be 
sufficient to fill the Francais four times a week, even without the an- 
nouncement of her approaching departure. The play itself, which is ta- 
ken, with alterations ad libitum, from a story of Segur’s, has been severely 
criticised, but on the whole, may be considered as the best of all the not 
very good ones which Scribe has manufactured during the last four or 
five years. How many do you suppose he has written during his whole 
eareer as a dramatist? A partial catalogue of them enumerates one hun- 
dred and seventy-siz titles, distributed over all the letters of the alphabet, 
even to X (Xacarilla). He has also witten some novels—not so many, of 
eourse—possibly a few dozen. 

Talking of analyses, you made me say that Flaminio shoots off Kolo- 
grigo’s heartache. Now shooting off a man’s moustache is difficult enough, 
and only to be done behind the scenes, even by one of George Sand’s he- 
roes; but shooting off the other attribute is beyond the all-accomplished 
Flaminio himself. I did know a case, though, of a man’s liver-ache be- 
ing shot off. An Englishman, a friend of a friend of mine, was very bilious 
and dyspeptic, and, in consequence, very quarrelsome, whereby he got 
into a duel and was hit inthe side. It happened mirabile dictw ! that 
the ball carried away the diseased portion of the liver, so that when cured 
ef his wound, which he was in course of time, he was cured of his dis- 
order also. Beat that, if you can, with a story only at second hand. 

The Varietes has a new piece, by Davert and Lausanne, bearing the 
somewhat startling title of ‘‘Le Diable” (the D—1.) An old country gen- 
tleman has had his head slightly turned by the turning tables and other 
quackeries, so that he becomes very superstitious, and fancies that some 
remarkable adventures which happen to him are caused by the agency of 
his servant (Arnal), whom he takes for a demon in disguise. Now this 
servant is a regular old dummy, whose connection with these adventures 
is entirely accidental; and the stupid astonishment with which he re- 
ceives the supernatural honors thrust upon him, constitutes the chief at- 
traction of the piece. 

Flora Fabbri, who enjoyed considerable reputation as a danseuse here, 
some years ago, has just re-appeared at the Porte St. Martin, in a new 
ballet called “Idalia.” 

Nothing new at the Grand Opera. 

The Opera Comique has a trifle called ‘‘Le Chien du Tardinier,’’ mu- 
sic by Grisar, author of ‘‘Bonsoir M. Pantalon,” and other light popular 
operettas, words by Cormon and Looroy, or rather by Lope de Vega, from 
whose “Perro del Hortelano” the plot is taken. The ‘*Gardner’s Dog,” 
ia French and Spanish, means our *“‘Dog in the Manger,” who, in this in- 
stance, is a fine lady flirting with the lover of her country cousin. 


.The Italiens, just as it had got the ‘‘Trovatore” a-going gloriously, and 
the public were beginning fully to appreciate this, Verdi’s chef d’awore, 
very unwisely left it off to reproduce Pacini’s ‘*Gli Arabi Nelle Gallie,” 
which has been hanging over our devoted heads for two seasons. This 
opera appeared in 1827, and ts said (but guere) to have been a great fa- 
vorite in Italy. The composer has lately re-written some of it, and re- 
vised nearly all the rest, and last night it was brought out before a 
erowded house, the Emperor and Empress adding the attraction of their 
presence. The libretto of ‘Gli Arabi” is founded on a seedy romance of 
Viscount Arlincourt’s, and turns on the adventures of a supposed descen- 
dart of the Merovingian Kings of France, who turns Mahometan to 
avenge himself on the usurping Charles Martel, and becomes General of 
the invading Saracens. He finds his early betrothed, but she rejects him 
on account of his apostacy, and he is finally assassinated by his own sol- 


diers. Bosio, Borghi-Mamo, and Beaucarde, sustain the chief parts, 
aad sang their best, but it was up-hill work, for the music is of the most 
uninteresting description, and was very coldly received. The best thing 
in. the piece is a duo (tenor and soprano), in the third act, “Di quelle 


trombe al.suono,” which will save it, if anything does. 


The: Theatte de la Monnaie, at Brussels, was destroyed by fire on the 
The 


2ist inst.. A machinist and two firemen perished in the flames. 
building belonged to the Municipality, and was not insured. 


Verdi’s operas have taken complete possession of the Italian stage. 
They are now performing in all the principal cities of Italy—here ‘Rigo- 
letto,” there the **Foscari,” and at Rome one of his latest, “*La Traviata” 


(the Perverted), founded on the ‘‘Dame aux Camelias.” 


The literary world of Paris has just been called upon to deplore the loss 


; 
for old Preval has 
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JOTTINGS ON THE WAY, AND BY THE WAY 


i 


MORI MIGHTY WATERS 


Oh! thou horrible Daddy of liquid filth, } 
What a mysterious mystery thou art, 
With thy ceaseless flow of yellow mud, 
Drained from all quarters of the great West. 
How black must be the current of thy muddy thoughts, 
How dreadfully impure must be thy filthy breath, 
Which leaves its traces on thy banks in shakes and quakes. 
Whocan contemplate thee, and not feel the phantom horror 
Coursing through his veins? 
When we think of thy dark deeds, and thy snaggy teeth, 
With which thou has armed thyself so often, 
In muching the keel of some unoffending steamer, 
Alas! what a dark tale couldst thou unfold. 
Yet, with all thy monstrosities, I like thee. Progress 
Because thou art a mighty emblem of Republicanism. 
Thy motto is Onward! Onward !! till the end of time. _ 
Thou dost defy the power of man. He cannot stop thee, 
Or turn thee from thy mighty purpose. 
I am pleased with thee, I glide swiftly over thy dark bosom 
Toa home of peaceful rest. 

I left St. Louis yesterday morning, at 10 o’clock, A. M.,and after 12 
hours’ jolting over the monotonous flatsof the great Sucker State, I 
reached the-mighty city (in embryo) of Cairo, And I will do it the justice 
to say, that, in some respects, it resembles the Cairo of Saracenic fame 
as itnow is. You are told, when you disembark your wearied and well- 
shaken carcass from the cars, that there are in this city of ancient name 
three fine Hotels, out of which, of course, you can take your choice, for 
which courtesy you are only charged the modest amount of $2,50 per 
day, St. Nicholas prices, tor eating beefsteak that looks like the sole of a 
clodhopper’s boot, minus nails, gutta-percha biscuits, and butter that has 
long since arrived at the age of diseretion; the above articles, together 
with an emaciated carcass of a very consumptive chicken, and coffee 
made from some material that tastes as pine knots smell, makes the grand 
sum total of a Cairo feast. And then the beds! Oh! ye gods, such beds, 
as men, women or beats could not delight to repose upon, if they could. 
Moses in the bullrushes was comfortable in comparison with the poor 
d—l| who is so unfortunate as to be compelled to turn and twist his weary 
carcass on those heartless straws; the sheets look as though they had been 
rolled around the anatomies of representatives of all nations, from the 
bearded Turk down to a Rotterdam Dutchman, or any other d—d Dutch- 
man, or a Turk from Singa-pore, Lam-pore, or Dam-pore, or any other 
poor place on the earth, above the earth, or below the earth. Suchisa 
truthful outline of a few of the comforts that may be obtained at a Cairo 
hotel. The squeaking of the rats, and the filing of their tails, as they 
pass to and fro over your defenceiess olfactory organ, while you are wrapt 
in'the arms of Morpheus, is thrown in, no extra charge. 

About four o’clock this morning I was roused from my dreams of peace 
and plenty by a very polite ‘“‘gemman of color” (who has an eye to the 
dimes, and a palm to receive them', who opened the door and siuck in 
his woolly pate, at the same time exclaiming, in a voice of thunder, 
“D-a-a-r-r-’s a boat!! D-a-tam a-coming!* I jumped from my straw 
like one aroused from a terrible nightmare. In a moment I realised my 
terrible situation; the thought of spending a day in Cairo almost drove 
me mad (melodramatically). I hurried on my clothes, right boot on the 
left foot, hat on the other, trying to pull my pantaloons on over.it. Vest 
on wrong side up, and coat on the wrong side out, and thus I rushed out 
of my room, trying to pull my left boot over my head. One jump, and 1 
was on the outside of the hotel. I saw a boat in the distance, rushed 
frantically back, looked in the corner of what was once a looking-glass ; 
there I beheld myself attired as before described. I arranged my toilette 
in a more becoming manner, and directed my steps towards the reception 
room. There I beheld specimens from all the States of the great West; 
‘‘Suckers” reposing on the floor, with spittoons for pillows, ‘‘Corn Crack- 
ers,” on saddle-bags, filled with old Bourbon, ‘‘the Rocks,” and shirt-col- 





lars, “‘Hoosiers” on fever and ague, dreaming of corn, ‘‘Buckeyes,” on 
their greatness, philanthropy, and the march of intellect in Ohio, ‘*Wol- 
verines,” on revolvers, dreaming of John Murrill, Judge Bowie, and other 
great men of the age 
While contemplating the sight of those ‘‘humans” lying with sucha 
total disregard to politeness as their positions indicated, I heard a crash. 
Hurrah! itis the steamer; she has struck the hotel. Hurry down the 
colored individual with trunk, your humble servant with carpet-bag 
in hand. “Jump aboard.” Shove off. Hurrah! we are off. One last 
fond look,and a figurative embrace for Cairo, and I am in the cabin. 
Andlo! whata pleasing sight meets my distracted optics—a long and 
‘“‘What’s the name of this boat ?” 
We sat by the fire and discussed 


wide saloon of snowy whiteness. 
‘“‘The Antelope,” answers the clerk. 
upon the merits of the boat for a short time. 

Went to my state-room, slept well, awoke in the morning, partook of a 
sumptuous breakfast, got shaved, donned a clean collar, and felt human 
again; lounged about the cabin and pilot house till dinner time, then | 
regaled myself with a most delicious repast ; the table was actually groan- 
ing with the weight of good things. With the aid of a bottle of Bar- 
num’s best old South Side, I made a most excellent dinner, and felt, and 
so continue to feel, still more human. May Heaven bless the ‘‘Ante- 
lope” for coming along at such an apropos time. You will hear from me 
again at New Orleans. Paizo. 


CALIFORNIA CORRESPONDENCE. 
_ San Francisoo, Jan. 24, 1858. 
Dear P.—The war fever has subsided among our citizens since learning 
that France made the amende honoreble, and now nought disturbs the 
equilibrium of our tempers, save an occasional offshot from the English 
prints, that ‘Young America” in California is fitting out privateers to 
cruize against the Allies’ commerce in the Pacific. This I can deny in 
toto, although Russian privateers have been known to be cruizing in these 
latitudes occasionally. Notwithstanding the English journals claim the af- 
fair at Petropolouski as a victory, the combined fleet in these seas have 








of one of its members, who committed suicide by hanging, having chosen 
for the scene of his death one of the worst and dirtiest localities in the 
_ city. His real family name was La Brunie, but the public only knew him 
by his assumed appellation, Gerard de Nerval. He was an amiable man, 
much liked by his frieuds, but a regular Bohemian, quite unable to take 
care of himself, in a financial point of view, and it is probable that pecu- 
niary embarrassments hastened his sad end. His writings are dreamy 
and fantastic, showing the influence of those German models whom he so 
much admired. At a very early age he translated ‘‘Faust,” and the trans- 
lation was highly approved of by Goethe. He was forty-four years old. 
His fameral was attended yesterday by several hundred persons of note, 
‘chiefly authors, among whom Theophile Gautier and the younger Dumas 
“were conspicuous. 
There has been a good deal of skating in the Tuileries Gardens, and 
also in the Bois de Boulogne. A skating match came off a few days ago, 
on the lake, or pond, or whatever it may be called there, between two gen- 
tlemen. The winner accomplished the distance (one mile and a quarter) 
in four minutes and twenty-four seconds, beating his antagonist by nearly 
half a minute. After more than a fortnight of almost uninterrupted frost, 
we have @ warm rain to-day, which threatens to break up the ice and 
snow, but whiether it does or not, the roads will be in an awful state for 
seme time to come. Yours ever, Cart Benson. 


What a Woman Should be Alphabetically —A woman should be Amia- 
bles Benevolent, C'raritabie, Domestic, Economical, Forgiving, Generous, 
onest, Industrious, Judicious, Kind, Loving, Modest, Neat, Obedient, 





as yet prevented no Russian merchantmen from anchoring in our road- 
stead, and we have had not a few of the latter here lately. Still the war 
cry, as we receive it through every mail, plunges the city into some ex- 
citement, and not until the news is well digested do we settle down again 
into the dull pursuits of quiet life, forget our military step acquired in 
Mexico, when we jockied the Greasers, and let our moustache hang droop- 
ingly over the chin, in the sweet remembrance that we are dealing in diJ- 
lets (of paper), cannons (after gold), cart-ridges (through the mud), gun- 
powder (tea), and entrenching ourselves with a smasher, to drink success 
to the one that licks. 

Horse racing is at a stand still. 

Theatricals at a discount. That pnblic amusements abont the city have 
sadly fallen off in patronage during the past two months, is a significant 
fact that the pockets of our citizens begin to feel the monetary pressure 
caused by the general depression of business throughout the State—jor 
since the advent of the drama and opera among us, probably no other 
city in the world has extended such liberal support to artists as that of 
San Francisco. The past speaks for itself—stars have visited us in abun- 
dance, and with but few exceptions have made fortunes after a few 
months’ labor, and retired elsewhere to enjoy the benefits of it, while the 
managements of our theatres have suffered, and when a dull season gr- 
rived, have been hardly enabled to cope with the exigencies of the times. 
This fact is owing altogether to the enormous rates demanded and paid to 
stars and many of the stock, prices beyond ali proportion to the nightly 
expenses incurred by the managements in getting up and mounting pew 
pieces as it would seem for their especial benefit Now as jong a8 this 


ng system nas r 1ined nearly every management in 


| among us. The starr 

| the United States that has resorted to it, and while we wouldextend every 
encouragement to stars and meritorious actors, who may visit the E) 
Dorado State, they must keep their demands on the treasury within rea- 

| sonable bounds, and allow the management to derive some benefit in co- 


Operating to their success. Spectacles, operas, ballets, and burlesques, 
have been produced lately, to about one half filled houses—these pieces 
have caused large outlays of money to get them up, and when the average 
weekly receipts have been summed up against the expenditures, for sala- 
ries, scenery, and new decorations, the deficit has to be made up from the 
manager’s pocket. The time has gone by when exorbitant salaries could 
be paid, andif managers expect to suceessfully keep the drama “up,” 
they should retrench and cut down the salaries to a legitimate standard, in 
fair proportion to the business doing. Wedo not mean to say that some 


| of our worthy “‘stock” insist on salaries commensurate with their talent 


in their peculiar line, but that the prices paid here for their services, and 
that paid at the Atlantic theatres for leading characters, ‘“‘walking gentle- 
men,” ‘fold men,” etc., is out of all proportion to the difference in the 
rates of living between the two places. 

The Italian Opera Troupe have been performing a second engagement 
here since their return from the interior, with moderate success. They 
have formed a combination with Madame Anna Bishop and Bochsa to 
produce a variety of new operas during the coming season at the Metro- 
politan. 

The American Theatre have been indulging in blocd-and-thunder and 
clap-trap novelties to fair houses. 

The Monplaisirs are engaged at this theatre—Thierry, Bernardelli, and 
Espinosa, at the Metropolitan. 

The theatres in the interior are doing well. 

Mr.. Davis, the agent of Mrs. Sinclair, leaves to-day for the Atlantic 
States to secure: fresh novelties. From the great length of time Mr. D. 
has been connected with theatricals, his selections from among the nu- 
merous artists in the East will not fail to give satisfaction to the play-going 
public of California. 

Mr. Cyrus H. Pickens, of Horse Creek Ranch, five miles above the 
mouth of Scott River, raised from a piece of ground, less than one acre, 
thirty tons of cabbage. Some of the largest heads weighed forty-five 
pounds. The seed was sown the last of May, or the first of June. Mr. 
P. thinks if the seed had been sown early, he would have had ‘‘some 
cabbage.” 

The ‘Alta California,” the oldest and most influential paper of the 
State, was sold yesterday at public sale, for $13,500—a remarkably cheap 
price. Mr. George Frank Lemon, for a long time connected with it, was 
the purchaser. It will continue as usual, and from his well-known repu- 
tation, you may look for some spice in its columns hereafter. 

Game of every kind stillcomes in in abundance. The weather is de- 
lightful, and the steamer is sounding her last bell. 


With regards, ever yours, in haste, J. P.C. 








LETTER FROM THE VERGE OF CIVILIZATION. 
Omaua City, Nebraska Territory, Jan, 28, 1855. 
Dear *‘Spirit.”—Yes, here I am, just at the jumping off place, “away 
out west,” in a little sod seven-by-nine shanty, seated upon my inverted 
valise before an old rickety pine table, and for the last half hour have been 
poring over an old number of my esteemed friend the *‘Spirit,” until I de- 
termined to draw my portfolio and “‘tip you a stave,” provided the howling 
winds don’t find too much admission through the roof and put out my light, 
Just a little way from my shanty is the capitol of Nebraska, and the first 
session is now in progress. By my side are seated two members of that 
august body, playing “‘seven up” at a quarter corner. In yonder corner 
sits another, wrapped up in his buffalo and blankets, ‘going it blind” with 
the “‘ague shakes.” On you pile of blankets lies another snoring off the 
effects of a ‘“‘bender.” There comes another just from a deer and wolf 
hunt, giving orders to onr faithful Jerry to saddle and mount the pony and 
bring in the hind quarters of a fine buck. Well, we'll havea fine broil on 
yonder glowing coals before bed time. Ah, there’s glorious fun here, dear 
‘‘Spirit,” such as half this quaint world of ours don’t appreciate. When 
the Legislature adjourns after a ‘‘ferocious’’ day’s session we can mount our 
ponies for a hunt, or if needs be obtain a few days’ leave of absence and 
start a few miles farther towards the setting sun and participate in a glo- 
rious buffalo hunt. Oh, it is sport worth all the joys of city life. 
But, dear “Spirit,” this is the capitol of, Nebraska. This the point of all! 
points in the territory. The magnificent Eden land of victimized Nebras- 
kians. It is composed of twenty-four houses, some of.sod, some of green 
cotton- wood, balloon style, and some of respectable material and build. 
We pay about six dollars per week, with a privilege of finding any vacant 
place on the floor to spread our buffalo robes or blankets, but always to 
vamose in time to move the table in for breakfast. 
We legislators have a merry time of it. The proprietors of the embryo 
city site have erected a two story building, seated it with cheap Windsot 
chairs in front of cheap pine desks, reminding us, by the way, of ‘‘the 
days when we went a school-learning away down east.” Four of us have 
officiated in town meetings, and understand the first rudiments of *‘parlia- 
mentary usages,” and we formed a set of rules. The speaker has Jeffer- 
son’s manual before him, and unless he prefers ‘‘going better,” allows us to 
do very much as we please, whether in or out of order. A bright-eyed 
jittle reporter by his side for sundry newspapers, acts as monitor, and on 
the business jingles, adopting bills for numberless Buncomb companies, 
giving notice of a hundred more, and acting generally for the good of the 
Territory. 

Of my own experience I could tell thee a tale. I came as a candidate 
from county. Four squatters, two hundred and sixty Indians, 
seventy ponies, one thousand prairie wolves and fifteen hundred deer con- 
stitute my constituents. A half breed trapper from the mountains, run 
against me, but by superhuman exertion, and finally scalping my oppo- 
nent, I secured the election. I founded a town site, and promised three 
village lots and a gallon of whiskey to any residents of the Iowa settle- 
ments who would come and vote for me. For my country’s sake I scalped 
four Pawnees, promised to start an zrial car line from New York to this 
place and California, vowed I'd turn Mormon and migrate with a hua- 
dred wives to Salt Lake in the spring, bamboozled the Governor, and 
finally got elected, but unfortunately an Omaha brave contests my seat 
and threatens to descend with his tribe upon us, and Cromwell like dis- 
solve the body unless I decamp; so preferring a whole scalp to three dol- 
lars a day and wolf meat, I expect to decline in a few days, and start 
with the Pawnees on the war path after a hunting party of Soux Indians. 
However, I expect before I vamose the ranche to make a speech in 





and universal democracy, Which will be sent to the “Spirit” for publica- 
tion. 
visit our coustituents (the Omaha Indians) at their village, and join them 
in their Council called to regulate the price of Buffalo meat. When we 
return, we expect to give a feast upon the same wholesome diet, and en- 
deavor to carry a bill relating thereto. 


But the venison is nearly broiled, and for the present I must bid you 
Ike. 


adieu. 





The oldest church now existing in the United States is one near Smith- 
field, Iste Wight County, Va. It was built in the reign of Charies [., be- 
tween the years 1630 and 1635. The brick, lime, and timber were imported 
from England, The timber is Eogtish oak, and was framed ia Bagtand. 
The structure is of brick, erected in the most substantial manner. The 
mortar has become so hardened that it wilistrike fire in collision with 
steel. 

A Mr. Philips, an American citiz>n, was arrested at Bile the other day, 
in cunseqaence of bis anfortanate resemblance to Mazzini. He has de- 








chapntyGuneny unarenlioad Tender, Urbane, Virtuous, Wise, X- 


state of things last, we may never expect to have a healthy drama or opera 


manded an indemnity of 25,000f., or 5000f. a day for his captivity. 


favor of my bill relating to squatters’ sovereignty, progressive equality | 


To-morrow we (that is seven of us) shall ask leave of absence to — 
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THE PHILOSOPHY OF SALUTATIONS. 


GROWLER 

» of deliver 
measure of acquaintar node i delvery 
yr affection 


.er that acquaintance has extended to frienashly 


the street, on the finest 


ort nod toa person on the other side of 


lay, with the street quite dry, or opposite a crossing, 
5 a proof of distant acquaintance. ; 
passing him on the same side of the street, stamps him asa very distant 
acquaintance ; but when one,-or both, change their lounge for a four and 
a half mile step, and pass each other with an uncomfortable, business- 
like nod, depend upon it that they are a very distant ecavetntanes indeed. 

If you see one man look deferentially in another man’s face and say, in 
a lowish, oilyish tone, ‘*Good morning,» Sir ;” and which salutation is re- 
plied to by looking: between him and an adjoining lamp-post, and ap- 
pearing as though some one was trying to push his head down, and he 
was trying to get it up again, take my advice, if you happen to know the 
first salutor, and tell him, in contidence, the first time you have an op- 


"7" } 
ine su 


without going over, 


. portunity, how dreadfully hampered you are at the moment for cash. 


If you see two people passing each other with a mutual corrugation of 
the eyebrows, or compression of the lips (however aight), one looking 
very hard ata gentleman’s hat, the other inspecting a lady’s bonnet with 
intense scrutiny, I’ll bet a champagne supper with Horace Greeley, or any 
other intellectual reader who has ever noticed such an occurrence, that, 
if he will take the trouble to investigate the matter, he will find that they 
are old cronies who have hada tift. If, however, ane fixes a concentra- 
ted scowl upon the other, who hangs his head, and looks as though he’d 
like to get out of the way, depend upon it he’s a scamp, and knows it ; for, 
if he didn’t—if he felt that he had been grievously wronged, or considered 
the other as great a scoundrel as himself, they’d glare at each other like a 
couple of rival Tom cats. 

tr one man, in passing, gives a knowing nod, with a cracking ‘‘How 
are you ?” and which is cordially responded to in kind, it is probable that 
they met lately ata jolly, very jolly party, and took a liking to one an- 
other. The first time one of them makes up his mind to stop, he will find 
the other fully prepared to stop too, and talk over that jolly evening. Ten 
toone but the first speaker will ask the other to dine with him; most 
certainly, to drink. But if the jolly nod and “How are you ?” are met by 
a fitful nod, much as if the nodder didn’t care if his head started off and 
sent the other’s head spinning, and looking as though he was saluting 
anybody else, it is highly probable that a Snob is trying to avail himself 
of a stray chance to thrusthis person into the society of a gentleman. 

An accent plays the mischief with some words, especially in foreign 
(anguages. In our own, however, we are not so liable to accidents ; 
generally speaking, our changing an accent only serves to strengthen the 
meaning of a word, and I do not know any instance where it tells better 
than in the ‘*Well! how are you?” There is something cosy about it; it 
tells of sober (not, perhaps, teetotal, though), cronyship, and is the pre- 
paratory to a long chat—for the invariable attendant upon this accent is a 
full stop! : 

The plain “Show are you ?” or “how d’ye do?” in most cases involves 
merely the information (when you do stop), of ‘‘what a wet day we’ve 
had,” which you, having been soaked through thrice within the last three 
hours, do not hesitate to endorse, and politely wish your informant a very 
good morning. 

We believe that we are as capable of forming and maintaining a friend- 
ship as most folks, yet we must own that a street at any time, especially 
if at all dirty, is a test we should not like to submit our friendly feelings to 
very often. Reader, we wear patent leathers. The distant acquaintance 
we have mentioned would, of course, as soon think of sweeping a street 
as crossing it. Let us see how a street affects Intimacy. 


If you see a couple of people standing looking at one another across a | 


street, perhaps one or both tapping the ground with their toes, or their 
Soots with theieanes, they are. very old cronies, but who have seen one 
another half a dozen times that day, and have said all they have to say 
of very vital importafce. Either would like to be at the other side, even 
though they walked up the street in silence together ; for they don’t know 
any one whose company they like better. But then there’s that hanged 
street between them, and the crossings higher up ; and even if the street 
was perfectly dry, or the crossing under their noses, there is a certain lit- 
tle-sentence passing in each of their minds—“‘if he wont’t come over, he 
can let it alone,” which said innate voice resolves the outer one into 
“‘tatta,” and both lounge on, wishing the other had been coming his way, 
occasionally looking back to see if the other hadn’t repented of his ob- 
stinacy. Any way would have suited either equally well, as people who 
can lounge up a fashionable street, and see one another many times in the 
same day, are rarely in any particular ‘“‘way.” 

If you see two people stand and telegraph one another across a street 
for about a quarter of a minute, when one of them saunters over, they 
are cronies who have not probably had a chat that day. 

Aman who pulls up at a moment’s notice, splashes over the street, has 
a hurried conversation, and then ‘dashes back again, has been saying 
something particular on an important business matter. 

If you see two people rush across the street simultaneously, they are 
friends who have not seen each other for a long time. It would seem as if 
the middle of the street was the line of Friendship, and whichever toes it 
firet expresses the most. I, however, sawa meeting once between two 
friends who, to my certain knowledge, had not seen one another for three 
months. They halted on opposite sides of the street, with elevated eye- 
brows, expressive of agreeable surprise; but one of them, though he 
smiled, and extended his hand already fora grab, did not evince the 
slightest intention of crossing over. He didn’t even put one foot off the 
curb, but appeared to consider it his friend’s duty to come over; and his 
friend must have coincided with him, for, after a moment's hesitation, 
over he went, patent boots and all, and a loud mutual “my dear fellow,” 
attracted the momentary notice of passers by. 


I could not exactly understand this, for I had established the preceding 
rule firmly in my mind, and had expected to witness a splendid corrobo- 
ration of it in these two. I, however, investigated the matter, and disco- 
vered that the stander still had three months previously favored his cross- 
ing over crony with a loan to help him out of a difficulty, and which he 
had not yet fairly emerged from. It is to be suspected that the lending 
friend won’t be **come over” again; his objection to come over renders 
that supposition highly probable. 


If you see a man on one side of the street eye anothe- on the other side 
very intently, but who is evidently trying not to see him, it is most likely 
thatgthere is a small unpaid account between the two. This probability 
becomes almost a certainty, if the “‘eyer” mancuvres to cross over just 
in time to meet the other face to face. Should the “crosser look crossish 
at the other, who, on his part, appears quite surprised to see him, but 
doesn’t offer his hand, tries to look careless, at the same time endeavoring 
to draw him a little from the throng, why, there can be no further doubt 
about the matter. The one is a dun, and the other’s address is not finda- 
ble in the directory. I sawa poor devil thus collared the otlier morning, 
near the Post Office, and heard the fearful words, **Well, when am I to 
see you down my way?” 

_ Tf you see aman with a sanguine face nod to another, check himself 
in the middle of it, and try to look as though he had made a mistake, in 
consequence of the person “not seeing him,” depend, it is no mistake ; it 
is an intentional ‘‘cut,” on one side. An extraordinary resemblance may 
at umes occasion a mistake of this description; but should the salutor 
finsh after Passing, the case cannot admit of adoubt. The above panto- 
mime is of frequent occurrence, and, after repeated investigations, I in- 
variably set the nodder down as a broken, unfottunate man. This direct 


ad 


Nodding to the same person, and | 


| cut is the climax of his misfortune, and its usual result; but it goes 
| through many phases before it assumes this decided appearance. 


I will not say that friendship is always interested; but, as society is 
formed. friends are usually classed together, not according to the merit 
1earts or head-pieces, y the sterling merit of their pockets. 

is the amount of standard ore wh they mutually possess, not of stan- 
dard lore, which resolves their standing in the world, and in each other's 
estimation. Men of every grade of capacity, but possessing similar in- 
comes, herd together, single out their cronies from among one another, 


and keep on highly sociable terms, without an idea of interest, often to 
the day of their death, probably from being aware that the one will never 
have to ask a pecuniary favor from the other. But, let one of this com- 
fortable class be suddenly reduced from Port and Sherry to common Gin 
Sling, he rarely finds the disinterested friend who will share it with him, 
much less bring a ‘‘bottle of his best” to his humble dwelling. No! a 
Champagner can’t stand a Gin Sling, and conceives the idea of cutting its 
imbiber. Hock and Gin cannot keep company together, any more than 
agentleman can parade with a rowdy; it is the order of society. But 
the Gin drinker, who has lately revelled in Hock, cannot be ‘‘thrown off” 
at once. It is imperative that he must be ‘‘cut,” but then it must be done 
decently, and with some regard to his feelings ; or, rather, so as to leave 
some sort of palliative for the act in the bosoms of the cutters. Let me 
trace a “cut” in its gradual development, from the moment that it is con- 
sidered expedient, to the decisive moment of its execution. 

If you observe a couple of people whom you have been accustomed to 
see frequently together, pass one another with more than usual empress- 
ment, say “‘How are you ?” more cordially than usual, especially the one 
who appears to be in the most particular hurry, do not be deceived by this 
more than ordinarily good-humored demonstration ; it was not press of 
business which hurries him on, it was the first quick step towards the final 
cut. It requires a vast amount of energy of character to’pass the man 
| whom you have been in the habit of chatting with for years every time 
you met him, however often, on the same day. Few men have the nerve 
to do it within a week after a ‘‘friend’s” reverses. They practice, during 
this period, by turning up some bye-street, taking a crossing, or looking 
intoa picture shop, as the quondam Ami appears in sight; or, if they 
cannot possibly avoid him, endeavors are made gradually to-reduce the 
once familiar tenor of their conversation to the commonplace, “It’s a fine, 
wet, cold, hot, damp, or hazy day,” as the case may be. When that 
point is well mastered, the lesson progresses rapidly to the achievement 
of the “‘pass” we have noticed, and which affords some clue to the real 
meaning of the remark, ‘‘he’s brought himself to a pretty pass.” 

After this, the jovial nod is reduced toa distant, indifferent bob, by the 
same course of treatment as that observable in the conversational decline 
of the acquaintance. That conversation has now dropped entirely—it 
was intended that it should; and such is the intention with regard to the 
nod. At length, one fine morning (we had written the preceding words in 
conformity with a popular superstition which records the occurrence of 
most important domestic events on ‘tone fine morning”), but,the circum- 
stance about to be related—the half salute and subsequent “dead cut”— 
is as likely to have happened on an exceedingly unpleasant morning ; it 
was a regular ‘‘damper,” which was, may be forever,to eject a man 
from {the bright social atmosphere in which he had been nurtured, It 
was certain to come, sooner or later; the acquaintance had to die, but 
might have lingered a long time in the *‘cool nod” stage, so long that there 
was a chance of the patient’s paying his doctor’s bills without their as- 
sistance. The dead cut is generally the result of an application fora 
temporary loan. His application is usually made to the most influential 
of a broken man’s cidevant cronies. This forms a glorious causus cutti ; 
the Wolf and the Lamb tragedy (thou eternal old A®sop !) is re-enacted, 
| and after the usual amoant of ‘“‘advice,” shuffling, and refined insult—he 
is cut. 

The smaller fry of thie ‘‘set” follow their leader’s example; the cut be- 
comes general, in which they are greatly facilitated by the aroused indig- 
nation and wounded pride of the late participator of their -convivialities 
and confidence, who is left to tug with his fate. It then becomes with him 
a regular game of ‘‘pull Devil, pull Baker,” not to mention sundry other 





perate as the) washerwoman. With this phalanx tugging jocosely to- 
gether, he must be a strong-hearted man who fails: being eventually 
hauled to the devil. 

The first cut is naturally accompanied by some embarrassment on the 
part of the cutter; but this wears off by practice, as the conversation and 
nod did ; and at length he comes to pass his quondam friend with as little 
concern as he does—a beggar. 

To be sure, there do exist unfashionable, unworldly men, who take a 
distressed friend by the hand with akindlier grasp than in his days of 
fortune, speaking words of cheer; but, fortunately for the etiquette of so- 
ciety-—for the preservation of a dignified exclusiveness—these unblushing 
mortals, fellows who can contaminate themselves by walking arm-in- 
arm with an unpaid coat (probably even commit themselves by paying 
for it)—fortunately they are few, and, moreover, I have nothing todo with 
them here. I am not going to waste my time on the eccentric foibles of 
these strange people; I sat down to consider Nods, Iam putting in the 
last pot hooks and ladles, at 1 o’clock in the morning, and have been nod- 
ding myself for the last half hour, which must lead the reader (who I am 
afraid is also nodding) to conclude that J could not more appropriately 
conclude than by saying, ‘‘Good »ye, for the present,” 


WOULDN’T YOU? 
BY A BACHELOR. 
Baby bawling in the night, 
Wakes you trom a hoped for nap— 
Tumbling round at twelve at night 
To get the little wretch some pap. 
Tell me—couldn’t you 
Spank it with some gusto? 
Wouldn’t you? 
Little pleasure—little cash— 
Lots of little brats about— 
Stable feeding, mutton hash— 
Future ‘‘fodder’’ all in doubt— 
Tell me—shouldn’t you 
*‘Cuss” yourself a little? 
Wouldn’t you? 
At the door your woman meets you, 
Young ones all join in one yell, 
Tenderly the broomstick greets you— 
Don’t you wish yourself in—Jersey ? 
Tell me, I repeat it, shouldn’t you 
Leave for California ?— 
Wouldn’t you? 


JOVE’S GREATEST BLESSING. 
BY GROWLER. 
Tune—‘‘The Birthday of Saint Patrick” (Lover’s). 
If I from Great Jove had the choice of a boon, 
Best fitted to keep Life’s strained fiddle in tune, 
I’d choose—Money Grubbers, don’t sneer so and start— 
I'd choose, by the gods! I would choose a Young Heart. 
*Tis a glorious gift, with a magical power 
To brighten the bright, or to cheer the dark hour ; 
Though from Fortune’s fair face the glad smile should depart, 
What matter! so long as you’ve gota Young Heart. 
Oh! blest is the mortal whose course has been such, 
From the wild boyhood’s hoop to the old age’s crutch, 
To ensure the best blessing that Jove can impart— 
The head of a man, and a Child’s Merry Heart. 
So come, let us see if we can’t shape our ways, 
Yo live loving and loved for the rest of our days ; 
' Life, at best, is up-hill, and old Care fs the cart, 
But the load is made light by 2 Merry Young Heart. 























pulls, to contra, to wit: the baker, tailor, hatter, and (it may get as des-. 





HUNTING THE TAPIR. 


No one who has turned over the pages of a picture book of mammalia, 





| will be likely to forget the odd-looking animal known as the tapir. Its 


| long proboscis-like snout, its stiff-maned neck, and clumsy hog-like body, 

ender the tout-ensemble of this creature so peculiar, that there is no mis- 

taking it for any other animal A minute description of it may be avoid- 
ed, but a few of its characteristics may be interesting to the reader 

When full grown, the tapir, or anta, as it is sometimes called, is six feet 

| in length by nearly four in height—its weight being nearly equal to that 

ot a small bullock. [ts teeth resemble those of the horse; bat, instead of 


hoots, its feet are toed—the fore ones having four toes, while the hind feet 
bave only three each. The eyes are smali and lateral, while the ears are 
large and pointed. The skin is thick, somewhat like that of the hippo- 
potamus, with a very thin scattering of silky hairs over it; but along the 
ridge of the neck, and upon the short tail, the hairs are longer and more 
profuse. The upper jaw protrudes far beyond the under one, [t is, more- 
over, highly prehensile, and enables the tapir to seize the roots upon 
which it feeds with greater ease. In fact, it plays the part of the ele- 
phant’s proboscis, to a limited degree. ; 

Although the largest quadruped indigenous to South America, the ta- 
pir is not very well known to naturalists. Its haunts are far beyond the 
borders of civilization. It is, moreover, a shy and solitary creature, and 
its active life is mostly nocturnal; hence no great opportunity is offered 
for observing its habits. The chapter of its natural history is therefore a 
short one. ; 

The tapir is an inhabitant of the tropical countries of America, dwell- 
ing near the banks of rivers and marshy lagoons. It is the American re- 
presentative of the rhinoceros and hippopotamus, or more properly, of the 
maiba, or Indian tapir ( Tapirus Indicus) of Sumatra, which has but late- 
ly become known to naturalists, The latter, in fact, isa near congener, 
and very much resembles the tapie of South America, 

It is amphibious—that is, it frequents the water, can swim and dive well, 
and generally seeks its food in the water or the soft marshy sedge; but 
when in repose, it is a land-animal, making its haunt in the thick coverts 
of the woods, and selecting a dry spet for its lair. Here it will remain 
couched and asleep during the greater part of the day. At nightfall, it 
steals forth, and following an old and well-used path, it approaches, the 
bank of some river, and plunging in, swims off in search of its food—the 
roots and stems of several species of water-plants, In this business it oc- 
cupies most of the hours of darkness; but at daybreak, it swims back to 
the place where it entered the water, and going out, takes the ‘‘back- 
track” to its lair, where it sleeps until sunset again warns it forth, 

Sometimes during rain, it leaves its den even at midday. On such oc- 
casions, it proceeds to the river or the adjacent swamp, where it delights 
to wallow in the mud, after the manner of hogs, and often for hours toge- 
ther. Unlike the hog, however, the tapir isacleanly animal. After wal- 
lowing, it never returns to its den until it has first plunged into the clear 
water, and washed the mud throroughly from its skin. It usually travels 
ata trot, but when hard pressed, itcan gallop. Its gallop is peculiar. 
The fore-legs are thrown far in advance, and the head is carried between 
them in a very awkward manner somewhat after the fashion of a frolic- 
some donkey. 

The tapir is strictly a vegetable feeder. It lives upon flags and roots of 
aquatic plants. Several kinds of fruits, and young succulent branches of 
trees, form a portion of its food. It is ashy, timid animal, without any 
malice in its character; and although possessed of great strength, never 
uses it except for defence, and then only in endeavors to eseape. It tre- 
quently suffers itself to be killed without making any defence, although 
with its great strength and well-furnished jaws it might do serious hurt to 
an enemy. , 

The hunt of the tapir is one of the amusements, or rather employ ments, 
of the South American Indians. Not that the flesh of this animal is so 
eagerly desited by them: on the contrary, it is dry, and has a disagreeable 
taste, and there are some tribes who will not eat of it, preferring the flesh 
of monkeys, macaws, and the armadillo, But the part most prized is the 
thick, tough-skin, which is employed by the Indians in making shields, 
sandals, and various other articles. This is the more valuable in a eoun- 
try where the thick-skinned and leather-yielding mammalia are almost up 
known. 

Slaying the tapir is no.casy matter. The creature is shy; and having 
the advantage of the watery element, is often enabled to dive beyond the 
reach of pursuit, and thus escape by concealing itself. Among most of 
the native tribes of South America, the young hunter who has killed a ta- - 
pir is looked upon as having achieved something to be proud of. 

The tapir is hunted by bow and arrow, or by the gun. Sometimes the 
“gravatana,” or blow-tube, is employed, with its poisoned darts. In any 
case, the hunter either lies in wait for his prey, or with a peck of dogs 
drives it out of the underwood, and takes the ehances of a fying shot.” 
When the trail of a tapir has been discovered, his capture becomes easy. 
It is well known to the hunter thatthis animal, when proceeding from his 
lair to the water and returning, always follows his old track until a bea- 
ten-path is made, which is easily discernible. 

This path often betrays the tapir, and Jeads to his destruction. Some- 
times the hunter accomplishes this by means of a pitfall, covered with 
branches and palm-leaves; at other times, he plaees himself in ambus- 
cade, either before twilight or in the early morming, and shoots the unsus- 
pecting animal as he approaches ou his daily round. 

Sometimes, when the whereabouts of a tapir has been discovered, a 
whole tribe sally out and take partin thehunt. Such a hunt was witnessed 
by Martinhez, an intelligent Brazilian trader, who gave me the following 
description of it: 

In the year 18S—, I went to trade with the Jumnas up the Xingu. 
Their maloccas (palm-hut village) lie beyond the falls of that river. Al- 
though classed as wild Indians, the Jumnas are a mild race, friendly to 
the traders, and collect during a season considerable quantities of seringa 
(Indian-rubber,) sarsaparilla, as well as rare birds, monkeys, and Brazil- 
nuts—the objects of or trade. 

I had loaded my igarile, (large-masted canoe,) and was about to start 
for Para, when nothing would serve the suxava, or chief, of one of the 
maloccas, but that I should stay a day or two at his village, and take a 
part in some festivities. He promised a tapir-hunt, As I knew that 
among the Jumnas were some skilled hunters, and as I was curious to 
witness an affair of this kind, I consented. The hunt was to come off on 
the second day of my stay. ; 

The morning arrived, and the hunters assembled, to the number of forty 
or fifty, in an open space by the malocca; and having got their arms and 
equipments in readiness, all repaired to the praya, or narrow beach of sand, 
which separated the river from the thick underwood of the forest. Here 
some twenty or thirty wbas, (canoes hollowed outof tree trunks) floated on 
the water, ready to receive the hunters. They were of different sizes; 
some capable of containing half a dozen, while others were meant to car 
ry only a single person. 

In a few minutes the ubas were frieghtéd with their living cargoes, Con- 
sisting not only of the hunters, but of most of the women and boys of the 
malocca, with a score or two of dogs. These dogs were curious creatures 
to look at. A stranger, ignorant of the customs of the Jumnas, would have 
been at some loss to account for the peculiarity of their color.) Such dogs 
I had never seen before. Some were of a bright scarlet, others were yel- 
low, others blue, and some mottied with a variety of tints! ~What could it 
mean? But I knew well enough. The dogs were dyed! Yes, it is the 
custom among many tribes of South American Indians to.dye not only their 
own bodies, but the hairy coat of their dogs, with brilliant colors obtained 
from vegetable juices, such as the red huitov, they yellow rocoa (annoto, ) 
and the biue of the wild indigo. The light gray, often white, hair of these 
animals favor the staining process; and the effect produced pleases the 
eye of their savage masters. On my eye the effect was strange and fan- 
tastical. I could not restrain my laughter when I first seanned these curs 
in their fanciful coats. Pidture to yourself a pack of scarlet, and orange, 
and purple dogs! 

Well, we were soon in the ubas, and paddling up-stream. The tuxava 
and I occupied a canoe to ourselves, His only arms were a light fusil, 
which I had given him as a present in our barter. It was a good piece, 
and he was proud of it. This wasto be its firsttrial. L had a rifle for 
my own weapon. The rest were armed variously ; some had guns, other 8 
the native bow and arrows; somecarried the gravatana, with arrows dip. 
ped in curari poison; some had nothing bat machetes, or cutlasses, for 
clearing the underwood, in case the game bad to be driven from the 
thickets. 

There was a part of the river, some two or three miles above the ma- 
locea, where the channel was wider than usual—several miles in breadth 
at this place. Here it was studded with islands, known to be a favorite 
resort of the tapirs. This was to be the scene of our hunt. We approae 
the place in about an hour ; but on the way | could not help being 
with the picturesqueness of our party. No “meet,” in the hunting: 
of civilized countries could have equalled usin that respect. \ 
strung out in a long irregular line, sprang up-stream in obedience to. 
vigorous strokes of the rowers, and these sang in a sort of irregular concert 
as they plied their paddles. ae ene 

‘ ' ts of the heaters already 

The songs were improvised : they told the fea rs the word 







performed, and ised others yet to be done. 
‘tapira,” tupis; shop sopeated. The women lent their shrill voices to 
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chorus; and now and then int 


errupted the song with merry peals of | perform their journeys upon broomsticks 
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| is vicious ; he rears up behind.” 
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The auctioneer, who, for the moment, 
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gan to understand the pian of the hunt: it was first to discover an island 
upon which a tapir. was supposed to be, and then encompass it with the 
hunters in their canoes, While a party landed with the dogs to arouse the 
game and drive it toward the water. This plan promised fair sport. The 
canoes now separated, and in a short while each of them was seen cours- 
ing quietly along the edge of the same islet, one of its occupants leaning 
inward, and scrutinising the narrow belt of sand that bordered the water. 
In some places no such sand-belt appeared. The trees hung over, their 
branches even dipping into the current, and forming a roofed and dark 
passage underneath. In such places a tapir could have hidden himself 
from the sharpest eyed hunters, and herein lies the chief difficulty of this 
kind of hunt. 

It was not long before a low whistle was heard from one of the ubas, a 
‘sign for the others to come up. The traces of a tapir had been discovered. 
The chief, with a stroke or two of his palm-wood paddle, brought our 
eanoe to the spot. There, sure enough, was the sign—the tracks of a ta- 
pir in the sand—leading to a hole in the thick underwood, where a beat- 
en-path appeared to continue onward into the interior of the island, per- 
haps to the tapir-den. The tracks were fresh—had been made that morn- 
ing in the wet sand—no doubt the creature was in its lair. 

The island was a small one, with some five or six acres of surface. The 
eanoes shot off in different directions, and in a few minutes were deployed 
allaround it. At a given signal, several hunters leaped ashore, followed 
by their bright-colored assistants—the dogs; and then the chopping of 
branches, the shouts of the men, and the yelping of their canine assist- 
ants, were all heard mingling together. 

The island was densely wooded. The uaussw and piriti palms grew so 
thickly, that their crowned heads touched each other, forming a close roof. 
Above these, rose the taller summits of the great forest trees, cedrelas, za- 
mangs, and the beautiful long-leaved silk cotton (bombazx) ; but beneath, a 
pecfect net-work of sipos or creepers and llianes choked up the path, and 
the hunters had to clear every step of the way with their machetes, Even 
the dogs, with all their eagerness, could make only a slow and tortuous 
advance among the thorny vines of the smilax, and the sharp spines that 
covered the trunks of the palms. 

In the circle of canoes that surrounded the island, there was perfect si- 
lence; each had a spot to guard, and each hunter sat, with arms ready, 
and eyes keenly fixed on the foliage of the underwood opposite his station. 

The uba of the chief had remained to watch the path where the tracks 
of the tapir had been observed. We both sat with guns cocked and 
ready ; the dogs and hunters were distinctly heard in the bushes approach- 
ing the centre of the islet. The former gave tongue at intervals, but their 
yelping grew louder, and was uttered with a fiercer accent. Several of 
them barked at once, and a rushing was heard towards the water. It 
came in our direction, but not right for us; still the game was likely to 
issue at a point within range of our guns. A stroke of the paddle brought 
us into a better position. At the same time several other canoes were 
seen shooting forward to the spot. The underwood crackled and shook ; 
reddish forms appeared among the leaves; and the next moment a dozen 
animals, resembling a flock of hogs, tumbled out from the thicket, and 
flung themselves with a splash into the water. 

**No—tapir no—capivara,” cried the chief; but his voice was drowned 
by the reports of guns and the twanging of bowstrings. Half a dozen 
of the capivara were seen to fall on the sandy margin, while the rest 
plunged forward, and diving beyond the reach of pursuit, were seen no 
more. 

This was a ’plendid beginning of the day’s sport; for half a dozen at 
a single volley was no mean game, even among Indians. But the nobler 
beast, the tapir, occupied all our thoughts, and leaving the capivaras to 
be gathered in by the women, the hunters were back at their posts in a 
few seconds. There was no doubt thata tapir would be roused. The 
island had all the appearance of being the haunt of one or more of these 
creatures ; besides, tbe tracks were evidence of their recent presence upon 
the spot. The beating, therefore, proceeded as lively as ever, and the 
hunters and dogs had penetrated to the centre of the thicket. 

Again the quick angry yelping of the latter fell upon the ear ; and again 
the thick cover rustled and shook. 

**This time the tapir,” said the chief to me in an under-tone; adding 
the next moment in a louder voice: ‘*Look yonder!” I looked in the di- 
rection pointed out. I could perceive something in motion among the 
leaves—a dark brown body, smooth and rounded, the body of a tapir! 
I caught only a glimpse of it, as it sprang forward into the opening. It 
was coming at full gallop, with its head carried between its knees. The 
dogs were close after, and it looked not before it, but dashed out and ran 
towards us as though blind. It made for the water, just a few feet from 
the bow of our canoe. The chief and I fired atthesame time. I thought 
my bullet took effect, and so thought the chief did his; but the tapir, 
seeming not to heed the shots, plunged into the stream, and went under. 
The next moment the whole string of dyed dogs came sweeping out of 
the thicket, and leaped forward to where the game had disappeared. 
There was blood upon the water. The tapir is hit, then, thought [; and 
was about to point out the blood to the chief, when on turning I saw the 
latter poising himself, knife in hand, near the stern of the canoe. He 
was about to spring out of it. His eye was fixed on some object under 
the water. I looked in the same direction. The waters of the Xingu 
are as clear as crystal; against the sandy bottom, I could trace the dark 
brown body of the tapir. It was making for the deeper channel of the 
river, but evidently dragging itself along with difficulty. One of its legs 
was disabled by our shots. I had scarcely time to take a good view of it 
before the chief sprang into the air, and dropped head foremost into the 

- water. I could see a struggle going on at the bottom—turbid water came 
up to the surface—and then up came the dark head of the savage chief. 

“‘Ugh !” cried he, as he shook the water from his thick tresses, and 

beckoned me to assist him—**Ugh! Senhor Martinhez, you eat roast ta- 
pir for dinner. Si—bueno—here tapir.” I pulled him into the boat, and 
afterwards assisted to haul up the huge body of the slain tapir. As was 
now seen, both our shots had taken effect; but it was the rifle-bullet that 
had broken the creature’s leg, and the generous savage acknowledged 
that he would have had but little chance of overtaking the game under 
water had it not been previously crippled. 

The hunt of the day proved a very successful one. Two more tapirs 
were killed; several capivaras, and a paca—which is an animal much 
prized by the Indiazis for its flesh as well as the teeth, used by them in 
making their blow-guns. We also obtained a pair of the small peccaries, 
several macaws, and no less than a whole troop of monkeys. We re- 
turned to the malocca with a game bag as various as it was full, and a 
grand dance of the Jumna women wound up the amusements of the day. 








DOESTICKS HAS HIS FORTUNE TOLD. 


ed Sir—As the appearance of my humble cognomen in your jour- 
nal conduces so much to the gratification of some of your Wall-st. neigh- 
bors, I have resolved, with your leave, and for their especial delectation, 
to indite a letter now and then as a special! contribution to your hospitable 
columns—the first of which is here offered for your consideration and the 
public’s. Should it prove acceptable, others shall follow—and so, with- 
out further prelude, let me proceed to describe a visit lately made by me 
to a certain fortune-telling den up-town. 

Since the memorable day of that visit my destiny is no longer a mys- 
tery. Iknowitall. I know what kind of f woman I’m to marry, how 
many children we’re to have, how many will die of measles, and how 
many will be choked with the croup, and can calculate to a quart how 
much castor oil I shall have to lay in for family consumption. I’ve had 
my fortune told by a witch. The witches of modern time do not frequent 
graves and gibbets at midnight, to collect the marrow of innocent babes, 
and “ that’s sweaten from the murderer’s gibbet,” as choice in- 
Ey ctue for their incantations—they hold no nocturnal orgies with danc- 

skeletons and corpses, brought by the black art back to temporary life 
—they now-a-days take no pains to conceal their trade, but advertise it in 
the daily papers. Their believers are not now the great men and wise 
women of the earth, but chambermaids and servant girls, who want love- 
powders to win some noble swain, or some verdant countryman anxious 
to recover the pilfered eelskin which contained his treasured pennies. 
bie A easily satisfy these gullible customers, by promising the first no end 
of rich, handsome princes, who are to appear some day and carry off their 
brides in four-horse coaches; and the latter by an ex us de- 
scription of the thief, and a wish that he may suffer pains in his head, 
heart, liver, and all other im t parts of his body, antil the property 





portan 
is restcred. Witchcraft is rife in our midst, and we do not hang or burn 
the hags and beldames who practice it, or stick them full of needles, or 
the horse-ponds, as in the good old days of Salem-—more 3 


day of railroads and three-cent stages, they have no oceasion to 
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erated, and the necromantic trade has passed into the hands of unworthy 
successors, who would steal their living, if cheating wasn’teasier. And 
the trade thrives, and the swindling practicers thereof flaunt in silks, 
while honest virtue staves off destitution by making “hickory” ,shirts at 
eight cents apiece. 

For at this time of triumphant and successful humbug—when indis- 
criminate puffery is freely used to boost into notice all kinds of sham, ce- 
ception, and deceit, which thereupon grow fat and thrive—when vermin 
exterminators, lucifer matches, and patent blacking employ such high- 
flown language in commendation of their merits, that inventions of real 
merit and importance must resort to the basest bombast to keep pace with 
the foolery of their neighbors—when solid merit which would succeed, 
must vie in euphonistic phrase with brainless emptiness which will—when, 
in Literature, inane col!ections of stolen wit, diluted humor, and feeble 
fiction are spawned in scores from weak-brained fops and aspiying wo- 
men, inflated by unsparing puffery into a transient notoriety, and palmed 
upon the public as works of sterling merit—when even these Doestick 
Letters are purchased and perused, it may easily be imagined that noim- 
pudent humbug, if properly managed, will turn the stomach of the en- 
lightened Yankee Nation. ; 

Having read the advertisement of a Grand-st. fortune teller, who adver- 
tised herself the ‘‘seventh daughter of a seventh daughter,” a lineal de- 
scendant from some one of the Egyptian magicians who couldn’t kill the 
frogs—I straightway resolved to pay her a visit. Went up town, found 
the house, rung the bell, and was shown into a shabby room by a stutter- 
ing girl, who informed mesby instalments that her mistress would see me 
presently. Examined the furniture—rickety table, ditto chairs, bare 
floor with knot-holes in it, unctuous mirror, two hair trunks, a clothes- 
basket, and a hat-box. Enter mistress—minus youth, beauty, hair-pins, 
and clean stockings. She wore no flowing robe figured with cabalistic 
signs, she bore no sable wand of magic, but she was clad in a calico 
dress, and had a brass candlestick in her hand—she drew no mystic cir- 
cle, she performed no inscrutable incantations, she spoke in no unknown 
tongue—but she put the candlestick on the rickety table, sat down in a cane- 
bottomed chair, and asked me what my name was, and what I wanted. 
Told her I wanted to find out who I was going to marry, and wanted her to 
tell me a lucky number in the lottery, which should draw a prize big enough 
to support the family—also wanted a description of the man who stole 
my jack-knife, and a knowledge of the place where I could find the same. 
Now she began to work—she did not consult the stars—she did not cut 
my horoscope—she did not even ask me where I was born, or what my 
father did for a living—she exhibited no strange paraphernalia of sorcery 
and conjuration—no obscure language, suggestive of divination or en- 
chantment, fell from her prophetic lips. She only asked me if I had any 
moles on my person, and what I dreamed about last night—then plunging 
her hand through a slit in the side of her dress, she fished out from some 
unknown depth a pack of cards, Greasy were they, and well worn—the 
knave of spades had his legs torn off, the queen of diamonds had her face 
scratched with a thimble, two of the aces were stuck together with bees- 
wax, and the king of clubs had evidently been used to skim flies out of 
the molasses. After much shuffling of the royal and plebeian members of 
the pack, she got them fixed to her satisfaction, and I proceeded to draw 
therefrom nine cards, which she disposed in three symmetrical piles ; then 
looked them over—bit her lip—stamped her foot; then told me that my 
knife had been stolen by a squint-eyed Irishman, who had disposed of it 
to his uncle for a dozen cotton night-caps, sixty cigars, and thirty cents 
ready money, and that if I was anxious to reclaim it, I would find it at 
No. 1 Round the Corner. Asked her if I was big enough to lick the Irish- 
man, at which she waxed indignant, and for a moment I half feared she 
would turn me into some horrible monster; that, like Circe of old, she 
would exercise her magic power, and qualify me to play a star engage- 
ment at the Metropolitan Theatre by transforming me into an elephant, a 
she-wolf, or a Bengal tiger. But, as my mouth didn’t get any larger, my 
toe nails grow any longer, or my fingers change to claws; as I felt no 
growing appetite for blood, and my nose didn’t elongate into a trunk, | 
soon recovered my equanimity. Then she went on to say that No. 67 
would draw me a prize in the lottery, and that I could get it of **Sam”— 
that I would marry a red-haired woman, who would die and leave me 
with a nursing baby—that I would then he ‘‘jilted” by a widow, and 
finally wed a lady whose description corresponds exactly with my present 
washerwoman ; our family is to increase to seventeen ; my second son is 
to be President, and my eldest daugbter is to run away with the Czar of 
all the Russias. She wasn’t exactly positive about the manner of my 
death, but from the looks of the jack of clubs, she “‘judged I should break 
my neck coming home from a clam bake.” 

Gave her a dollar, and left. A month has passed—67 seems a promis- 
ing number—havn’t yet got my knife, but hope soon to do so; am not yet 
married, but have seen the woman, and from her appearance, I do not 
fear any objection to thealliance. She had a basket on her head, full of 
smelts. Have not spoken to her yet, but trustingly wait. 

Hoping that something will turn up, 
Q. K. Puitanper Dozsticks, P. B. 





N. Y. Tribure. 








BUYING AND SELLING A HORSE AT AUCTION. 


Reader, did you ever buy a horse at auction? If not, don’t try it unless 
you want to learn how easy it is for a man to become an adept ir breaking 
the third Commandment. We have often heard men, good, staid, pious 
citizens, swear (worse than our army ever did in Flanders,) when they 
returned from a horse-mart after having purchased a nice looking nag, 
supposed to be sound and kind, stand without tying, not afraid of the 
railroad cars (or anything else but work), and warranted to retain his vir- 
tues in any climate. Generally speaking, horses sold at auction are auc- 
tion horses, although occasionally some of the best horses in the country 
are brought under the hammer, especially when their owners are troubled 
with the complaint commonly call€d the ‘*Shorts.” 

Some two or three years ago, that well known and gentlemanly auc- 
tioneer, Mr. Clark, of Water street, advertised, among other things, a 
beautiful horse which would be sold ata certain day. He had been owned 
and driven by a gentleman of this city. At the appointed time of sale 
quite a number of our fast young men congregated with others, to take a 
squint at the animal which was about to change owners. Among them 
were two individuals worthy of note. One of them we will call ‘Josh,’ a 
horse dealer, and probably one of the best judges of horse flesh in the city 
of Boston. The other was a dandified scion of a—Codfish-aristocratic 
family who had just returned from Europe, apeing all the airs and swell of 
a London Cockney. Both of these: worthies were determined to purchase 
the horse, while several others wanted him, provided they could buy him 
at a bargain. 

At the appointed hour the auctioneer came forward with smiles and 
bows, and, mounting a stool, he thus commenced :—‘‘Gentlemen, I shall 
now offer for sale that beautiful horse. I am told that he is one of the best ani- 
mals in or about the city, and there he stands. I shall selt him to the 
highest bidder; now what am I offered ?” 

Codfish—Mr. Hauctioneer, do you think there is heny henglish blood in 
that ’orse * 

Auctioneer—Well, really, sir, I don’t exactly know—I shouldn’t wonder 
if there was; but now I come to look at him again,I think his tail isa 
little too long, and his neck a little teoshort. There’s Celtic blood in him ; 
there’s Celtic blood, sir. ‘ 

Codfish—Aw ! I don’t hexactly like his Roman nose. 

Auctioneer—Lord bless us! has that horse gota Romannose? Then 
here's Roman blood in him, and that’s better than English. 

Codfish—Hi don’t hexactly fancy bim; but he’ll do. 

Auctioneer—What fault do you find in that horse, sir. Is he possessed 
with the glanders, troubled with the lampers, infected with the farcy, full 
of wind-galls, spect with the spavins, raied with the yellows, spoiled 
with the staggers, ne’er legged before, swayed on the bagk, begawn with 
the bots, or siioulder shotten? What ails the horse that you den’t like 
him? That, sir, is a horse fit for Alexander himselfto ride. But, gentle- 
men, what am I offered ? 

**] will give you a hundred dollars for him,” muttered *‘Josh.” 

Auctioneer—Thanks, good Trabonius! I’m offered one hundred dollars 
for the animal,—a hundred and twenty-five—one fifty—two hundred dol- 
lars, I’m offered ? 

*“‘Chawles, let us look at that’orse again.” And Codfish, with his com- 
panion, proceeded to re-examine the animal. Codfish, going directly in 
the rear of the horse, applied his “‘pickers and stealers” to the animal’s 
tail, and attempted to lift it up; buat the horse, with a sudden convulsive 
movement, gave a tremendous squeal, at the same time throwing bis heels 
high in the air, which, descending, just grazed the opera cloak hung loose- 
ly upon the shoulders of Codfish. 








“I withdraw my bid, Mr. Heuctioneer,” shouted Codfish; “the hanimal 





for a time, was a paradox, but the present movement bringsitto light. | 
believe, sir, that your bid was two hundred dollars?” 

*‘No!” shouted “Josh”; “that was my bid, if you please.” 

‘*Well,” continued the auctioneer, ‘‘*no matter whose, if two hundred 
dollars is the best bid; down he goes, to Mr. Josh—” 

Shortly afterwards, ‘‘Josh” repaired to the counting room of the auc- 
tioneer to settle his bill, which being done, the following colloquy ensued: 

Auctioneer.—It’s my private opinion that you’ve got a good bargain in 
buying that horse. 

Josh.—Do you think so? What asingular coincidence! I thinic 80, my- 
ane How singular it is that you 1 should both be ofone and the same 
mina: 
giant rth oe cannot imagine what induced the animal to kick as he 

Josh.—Well, it is curious; but sometimes good horses will kick, and 
good men, too, if you only get their mad up a little. 

Auctioneer.—I am told that he was never known to do so before. 

Josh.—Nor never will be known to do it again, I guess, unless a person 
when patting his sides should hold a pin oetween his fingers—that will make 
horses squeal, and men too. , 

“‘Josh” suddenly vacated the premises. 

Since that time, whenever Brother Clark has a valuable horse to dispose 
of, he looks around him, and if he spies “‘Josh” among the crowd, he will 
in the most polite manner and in the most persuasive tones, invite him to 
examine the animal thoroughly before the sale commences. Pequop. 

Boston Daily Times. 





SALES OF STOCK IN ENGLAND. 

The sales of blood stock at York, on the Ist of January, drew together a 
large attendance, and for several of the lots considerable competition took 
— The sales took place in the Windmill Inn-yard, without Micklegate 

ar. 

BY MESSRS. TATTERSALL. 





The property of Mr. T. A. Wilkinson. Gs. 
Chesnut Filly, 2 yrs., by Iago, out of Confusionee, (Mr. Y. King).... 100 
Puffin (own sister to Cardinal Puff), by Pantaloon; covered by Joe 
BOVE v6 cites Cadeveseve TURYR LEP ATER LISTE peace Ow 
Bay Yearling Filly, by Muley Moloch, out of Here I Go with my Eye 
eR ee re a eee oe sents phates dae 14 
— Chief, 4 yrs., by Napier, dam by Plenipotentiary, out of The- 
er dU ses eekabbasoo $:0.5:6.00100 $0060 4 G0bas be nes Reve eee 11 
The property of the late James Meiklam, Esq. 
Sicily, 3 yrs., by Touchstone, out ef Florence, (Mr. Morris)......... 400 
Florence (foaled in 1839), by Velocipede, out of Margarette ; served 
by Touchstone, (Lord Londesborough) ...........seceeeee cece 270 
Black Filly, 2 yrs., by Birdcatcher, out of Inheritress, (Mr. Worth- 
RE pee nnt ab pee penta’ hs estas e040 110 
Inheritress, (foaled in 1840), by The Saddler out of Executrix ; served 
by Touchstone, (Mr. T. Dawson)......... tees een Sabana s Cones 6 110 
Peggy, 5 yrs., by Pompey, outof Hawise (Mr. T. Dawson)......... 100 
Brown Yearling Filly, by Surplice, out of Florence ................ 70 
Gimcerack, 3 yrs,, by Poynton, out of Merry Lass, (Mr. T. Dawson). 60 
Black Yearling Filly, by Birdcatcher, out of Inheritress (Mr, Coates). 53 
Bay Colt, 2 yrs., by Iago, out of Merry Lass, (Mr. T. Dawson)...... 12 
Stiletto, 4 yrs., by Touchstone, out of Florence, (Mr. T. Dawson).... 10 
Chief Justice, 8 yrs., by The Hydra, out of The Lawyer’s Lady, (Mr. 
WED ¢b35>00k6nsuecntaxtasehsaecieeesls $620 ceensremee 4,00 
Haxby, 4 yrs., by Poynton, cam by Jeremy Diddler....... coesecece 75 
Bay Filly, 3 yrs., by St. Lawrence, out of Kitten,(Mr. A. Duncombe). 48 
Sacrifice (half sister to Virago), (foaled in 1847), by Voltaire, out of 
Virginia; served by Melbourne.......... aman wes s<elens fe + 2.0089 255 
Miss Sellon (foaled in 1851), by Cowl; out of Belle Dame ; served by 
ee, SS RS ie Pall icsbivecaine iy a epe rary ccc ae 
Bay Filly, by Touchstone, out of Duchess of Kent, (Dervish’s dam).. 110 
Black Colt, by Touchstone, out of Sacrifice, (half sister to Virago)... 100 
Bay Colt, by Touchstone, out of Happy Queen............00.0000% 40 
Warwick, by Sir Isaac, out of Mystery, (Yardl: y’s dam).s.......--. 120 
Gossip, 4 yrs., by Chatham, out of Gabble.................... -e o 





At Dycer’s Repository, Dublin, on Thursday weeks the following weight- 
carrying hunters were sold:—The Kaffir Queen, 6 yrs., 125gs.; Prince 
Patrick, 5 yrs., 115gs.; The Emperor, 6 yrs., 95gs.; Tippity Witchett, 5 
yrs., 60gs,; and Princess Louisa, 4 yrs., 58gs. 





BY MR. ROBERT JOHNSON, 


Revolver, 6 yrs., by Melbourne.............. wis th Keabdlnds oo eden 200 
Brown Mare (Lady Vernon’s dam), by Medora, out of Mosti; in foal 

ee eee Ce, Oe PS oc cae Cc a 5-4 o oc o:ae cos ced mean Obadians 100 
Jane Eyre, by Jerry, out of Fama’s dam ; in foal to Sweetmeat, (Mr. 

WH <Pehabbiows) 0: 3 sicaeids sews ROEM S 06 WWE Hs oh SU NNER so Bed ev ES 42 
Margery, by Voltaire ; covered by Windhound and Knight of Gwynne, 

CEES, A. JORBSIOME) 2... o «600000600 Te ee et ee 41 
Zest, by Barrier, (son of Defence), out of Oh Don’t; in foal to Sweat- 

scutmins clic he oP LAE SES LURE PEPER EE eee eee 31 
Abigail, by Mulatto ; covered by Windhound, (Mr. A. Johnstone)... 30 
Burndale, 6 yrs., by Lanercost, out of Dame Judith’s dam .......... 25 
Fortune Teller, 3 yrs., by Flatcatcher, out of Benevolence .......... 22 
Dagobert, 5 yrs., by Ion, dam by Langar, out of sister to Cobweb.... 16 
Shrewsbury, 4 yrs., by Van Tromp, out of Reel .............eeeeee 15 
Waverley Mare (Porto Bello’s dam); covered by Joe Lovell, (Mr. W. 

BOOP OIE) 5.5 so 6a SOIT. CENTI COLESLAW ek Bee 15 





SALES OF BLOOD STOCK IN 1854. 

A correspondent sends us the following table of sale prices of thorough- 
bred yearlings, which have been registered during the past year, in the 
columns of the “Life.” The scale descends from Voivode, by Surplice, 
1,020gs., as low as 10gs., a price which was achieved three times over. 
— average price of the 182 is no less than 137}gs. The table runs 

us :— 





Gs. No. Average. Total. 
1000 & upwards ........... Rm iene eas ae 101095. abe ee vines 2020¢@s, 
gkko ka 642 xene Beh ssbhan -- 895 eT 
hag. “ae T oedesdes t a tcscweneen 3240 
spt A oun of OPE ee gt 8 ace. Ge” cenbeedes » 900 
300 to 400...... Soew ede 9 0 bb Te OMS OS Petes 2790 
WM DOB, oe veWcccs ven cpan D@ esis. ch vdeo 238 whi eo des . 4470 
150 to 260..... weer y 13. 602 060), Deane Ce esses 2056 
ee, es. a eee a ne 2992 
SO W208. ives ot ae SB cies sy SOS HF eescs Wane 
RG te . BOs ces ctsecsee’ & vobedeha Ge A ywebs ie - 1681 
ih @.. . Cie newe vaio base — wseenth} ABW: Roun avis «+. 389 
182 25,025es. 


The nine foals which were sold without their dams averaged 56gs., the 
highest price being 110gs., and the lowest 25gs. Fifty-nine brood mares, 
some few of them with foals, were also brought tothe hammer. The 
highest price reached by them was 600gs. for Palmyra, while Nanny, 6gs., 
was at the fag end of the lot, and the average price was 96}gs. 











We gather from the Schenectady Reflector of the first ultimo, the follow- 
ing, relative to an interesting discovery of some relics of the Revolution, 
in that place :—Much curiosity has been awakened by the discovery, by 
the workmen eng in extending Lafayette street, of a large number of 
human skeletons, in very close proximity to each other, as though all had 
been placed in one grave and atonetime. Military buttons, knee-buckles, 
portions of an officer’s uniform, and pieces of blankets were also found. 
The number of skulls, as we learn from the superintendent of the streets, 
is fifty-seven. The remains were reinterred in the new cemetery grounds 
of the city~-being the first which have been placed there. We doubt if 
cemetery ever had a more beautiful and appropriate consecration, than 
that which gave to its trust, before all else, the dust of a portion of that 
army of heroes whom their country will hold in ‘everlasting remem- 
brance.’ Mr. Nicholas G. Veeder, of Glenville, who has arrived at the 
advanced age of ninety-four, and who was a soldier of the Revolution, 
recollects the burial of American soldiers in the rear of the old Barracks, 
and remembers moreover that most of those who were buried there were 
from a company of one hundred and sixty ‘Green Mountain Boys,’ who 
came from the State of Vermont, and many of whom fell victims to an 
epidemic which brokeout among them.” 

“Do you play by the ear?” inquired a pupil, of a dancing-school fid- 
dier. ‘No, my dear, I play by the night.” 
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WAR BUDGET FROM THE CRIMEA. 





THE RUSSIANS AND THE NEW YEAR ; 

A letter from Sebastopol, dated Jan , says “The Russi ans, who 
had been very active inside the town during the day, and who had lighted 
great watch-fires on the North side of the place, illuminated the heights 


over the Tchernaya with rowsof lights, which shone brilliantly through 
the darkness of the cold winter’s night, and were evidently, with all possi- 
ble pomp and ostentation, celebrating the opening of their eee 
year. Lights shone from the windows of the public buildings, and our 
lonely sentries in the valleysand ravines, and the enfans perdus—the 
French sharp-shooters lying in their lairs with watchful eyeon every em- 
brasure before them—might almost fancy that the inhabitants and garri- 
son of the beleaguered city were tantalising them with the aspect of their 
gaiety. At midnight all the chapel bells of the city began ringing, and it 
was evident thata religious ceremony of extraordinary solemnity was 
about to take place. On our side the sentries and pickets were warned to 
be on thealert, and the advanced posts were strengthened wherever it 
was practicable. About a quarter past one this morning the Russians in- 
side the line of works gave @ loud cheer. The French replied by opening 
fire, and the Russians, in return, instantly began one of the fiercest can- 
nonades along the front of their position which we have yet heard. It re- 
minded one of those tremendous salvos of artillery which the enemy de- 
livered on two or three occasions before we opened our batteries last Octo- 
ber. The earthworks flashed forth in uninterrupted floods of flame, which 
broke through the smoke as lightning through the thunder-cloud, andre- 
vealed distinctly the outlines of the buildings im the town and the lines 
of defence swarming with men. The roaring of shot, the screaming 
and hissing of heavy shell, and the whistling of carcasses filled up the in- 
tervals between the deafening roll of cannon, which wasas rapid and un- 
broken as quick file-firing. The iron and stones passed over our lines 
uninterruptedly for more than half an hour, and the French, whose works 
to our left are less protected by the ground than ours are, had to shelter 
themselves closely in the trenches, and could barely reply to the massive 
volleys which ploughed up the parapets of their works, but their enfans 
perdus never lost an opportunity of sending their balls into the embra- 
sures. In the meantime, while the firing was going on, a strong body of 
men had been pushed out of the town up the face of the hill towards our 
works in front, and on the flank of the left attack. As it was expected 
that some attempt of the kind would be made, one of the steadiest ser- 
geants in thé service was posted here with twelve men. Every reliance 
was placed on his vigilance, and on his strict attention to his duties, but, 
somehow or other, the enemy crept up on tbe little party, surprised, 
and took them prisoners, and then advanced on the covering parties of 
the Sixty—th, and of the Twenty—st Regiments, which were on duty in 
the trenches, were obliged to retire almost without firing ashot. They 
rallied, however, and fired, and, being supported by the regiments in 
rear, they advanced, and the Russians were driven back close to the 
town. In this little affair one officer and nine men were severely wounded, 
six men were killed, and fourteen men are now missing. The French had 
to resist a strong sortie nearly at the same time, and fora short time the 
Russians were within the parapet of one of their mortar batteries, and 
spiked, it is said, two or three mortars with wooden plugs, but the French 
soon drove them back with loss, amd in the pursuit got inside the lines of 
the Russians’ advanced batteries. The soldiers, indeed, say they could 
have taken the place that night if they had been permitted todo so. At 
12 o’clock this morning all was silent once more, and the allied armies 
had opened their new Russian year on Crimean soil.” 





SNOW, CHARCOAL, AND SHELLS. 

The following is from a letter published in the **Courier de Marseille,” 
dated Sebastopol, Jan. 13: ‘Picture to yourself a snowstorm lasting forty- 
eight hours, lying round our tents, and our huts to the depth of several 
feet. Then suddenly comes a heavy rain, which meits the snow, leaving 
in our precarious places of shelter a liquid mud from which we have no 
protection. Notwithstanding all this, the spirits of the old soldiers are not 
cast down, and the state of their health is superior to the sufferings they 
endure. Our soldiers amuse themselves with making men with snow. 
One heap of snow has been cut into caricatured representations of the 
Emperor Nicholas and Prince Menschikoff, and on the pedestal of the sta- 
tues the artist has engraved with his bayonet a very witty. inscription. 
Unfortunately, the English are not so welloff. Their sufferings are much 
more severe than ours ; they have, within the last few days lost several 
men from suffocation in their huts from charcoal, which they burned 
without allowing proper ventilation; others were found dead in the 
trenches from cold. Qn other points, whole regiments are absolutely des- 
titute of fuel to cook their food, which they are oftem obliged to eat raw. 
it is this which causes the debility which affects so great a number of the 
English soldiers. Our allies have abandoned their advanced redoubt of 
Inkerman, the position being too much exposed to the batteries on the 
north of the place. They have constructed another entrenchment, lower 
down, which commands the port, and they have already mounted three 
heavy guns there. For our part, we have within the last three days be- 
gun to throw some shells into the town, and it is said that, if the weather 
improves, the siege (the real siege) will begin before the 20th. Our officers 
of engineers do not think that the earthworks raised by the Russians can 
stand long ; neither will the batteries on the south hold out very long; but 
the fortifications on the north will certainly give us some trouble. We 
have been ready for some time, but our allies have not yet all their guns 
complete. While waiting for the general chorus, one of our batteries, 
mounted with ten mortars, has been practising a solo which cannot be at 
all to the taste of the Russians, who have received on an average 600 shells 
a day, each mortar firing about 60 times. These projectiles do immense 
mischief in Sebastopol.” 





CHRISTMAS IN THE CRIMEA. 

The following deseribes a Christmas Dinner at Sebastopol in the Camp 
of the Light Division :— 

“Jan. 6.—I hope you have all spent a happy Christmas. We hada 
beautiful cold frosty day, and as I came off the trenches in the morning I 
had all the day and night following in camp, which was very jolly. We 
had greatfun making our Christmas dinner. We got a lot of flour, suet, 
and raisins at Balaklava the day before, as well as a turkey, and as we 
happened to get a piece of fresh beef served out for rations we got on very 
well. You cannot think what a splendid pudding we made; it was wor- 
thy of any English cook, and the turkey was a most exemplary bird, stuffed 
not with chesnuts, but with biscuit and onions. On the whole, we had a 
very jolly evening. You will, no doubt, be surprised at my talking so 
much of our dinner, but here it is the great event of the day, for sometimes 
we Cannot get wood or water, or it rains so we cannot get up a fire; in 
fact, our comfort depends very much on the weather.” 

WASTE AND WANT. 

We take the following from a letter dated Balaklava, Jan. 12 :—*Yes- 
terday being favorable weather, I went through the town or rather vil- 
lage of Balaklava, to a distance of two or three miles inland. My im- 
pressions were what must, I think, be the impressions of any person who 
uses his faculties, that there is a great want of management here. Of 
course there are extenuating citcumstances ; but when one lands on a 
hundred bags of bran, placed on the water’s edge, and in the water, to 
form a Jetty, when within a hundred yards there are horses starving, and 
around one are the carcasses of horses that have died for want of food, 
one must come to the conclusion that there is want of thought, humanity, 


‘and zeal for the public good. Again, within a few yards of the shore are 


strewn fifty or sixty bed valises, belonging to officers, that would be inva- 
luable in the Camp; but have lain there for three weeks exposed to the 
rain and snow, and to the mercies of the passers by. As to the clothing 
of the troops, one cannot reproach a soldier, who has been roughing it for 
months, on account of his dirty appearance. It were unfeeling and un- 
just todo so. But it is impossible to avoid comparing the ragged, dirty 
appearance of our soldiers, and the ill-make and fit of their grey ‘coats 
with the neatness and smart get-up of the French soldiers who came into 
Balaklava to carry up shot and shell into the camp ; their blue cloth great- 
coats fit them like the coats of London footmen, and they ali have warm 
hoods attached tothem. Their sheep-skin gaiters and comfortable fezes 
large enough to be pulled over the earsyexcite the envy of our soldiers, 
who know that those for whom they are fighting would be greatly morti- 
fied if they knew how inferior in things comfortable they are to their gal- 
lant allies. We are slow in everything. Now that the snow lies 
thick upon tke ground, a few wooden huts are beginning to make their 
=ppearance; and this very day, through some mismanagement, @ small 


steamer containing these huts has run on the rocks at the entrance of the 
harbor.” 


A MARK FOR RIFLES. 

A letter from Sebastopol, dated Jan. 12, says :—**The enemy’s sharp- 
shooters see a man on horseback with an infantry regiment; if he be 
dressed like a drummer they know he is an officer, and fire at him accord- 
ingly. They observe a line of infantry advancing or firing ; one man on 
the flank, or in front, has a sword in his hand; he is cheering on the men; 
be is giving orders ; he is a mark for their rifles too. Asan old Sergeant 
of our Ri said the other day, ‘l’s no matwr what dress a man 





{ wears. If we see an active chap a bustling about and moving among 
| the men, our lads will have acrack at him.’ And thus it isso many Rus- 
| sian officers have fallen 
epaulettes, and are easily discernible among thelr men, don’t complain of | 


The French officers, who wear very. marked 


their distinctive uniform. As tothe shako, it has almost ceased to exist 
as a head-dress; the soldiers kick them away as soon as they can, and 
Mr. John Bull would be astonished to see the number of bis neat brass- 
mounted felt hats which lie in the mud about ourcamp. Each cost him 


some 20s, Parade—the parade of a crack regiment—would certainly break 
the old gentleman’s heart.” 
PEREGRINATIONS OF SHARPSHOOTERS. 

The “Journal de Constantinople” publishes the following under date 
of Jan. 12, from the Crimea :—‘*Works have been pushed forward 
near the Flagstaff Bastion, which cannot fail to throw it into our hands. 
This fort dominates and protects the whole town, and in a few days it 
will be ours. The walls of the town have large breaches in them, through 
which our volunteer sharpshooters penetrate to see what is going on in 
the faubourgs. These peregrinations are not always unattended with 
danger, and our bold marauders exchange more shots than words with 
the Russians whom they meet. The other day 20 of them who had ve~- 
tured into the faubourg were attacked by a hundred Russians. iu 
struggle was a fierce one. The little band cut their way through them, 
but with a loss of 12 killed. The other eight reached the camp in safety, 
after killing a great number of the enemy.” 





- A PRECIOUS RELIC, 
A French officer writes from the Crimea as follows :—‘‘Sergeant-Ma- 
jor L , of the Algerine Rifles, having advanced far in front, found 
himself surrounded by Russians. To attack them and put them to flight 
was but the work of a moment. Having thus relieved himself from 
troublesome company, he was about to advance when the bugle sounded 
the recall ; these well known notes somewhat calmed him, and as he 
was looking among the dead and dying, his eye was caught by a large 
medal which lay shining upon the breast of a dead man; he drew near, 
and, on examination, found the wearer to be an officer, clad in a private’s 
greatcoat. At first he had some compunction as to taking the treasure 
from the neck, but seeing an inscription upon it his curiosity was excited, 
he seized the treasure, and returned to his camp, there to examine it at 
leisure. The medal was an octagon of thick chased silver, worth in- 
trinsically about forty francs. On one side was an inscription in Rus- 
sian, of which the following is a translation :—‘A mother’s blessing upon 
Stephan Doliva Dobrovolski, 1847, 14th October.” On the other side, in 
a frame, was a picture of the Virgin Mary holding an infant Jesus, 
painted upon glass; under the plate of glass was a. satin rose-colored 
bag, containing a letter with an engraving glued on the corner of it, upon 
which were inscribed the following words :—‘The higbest nobility is to 
serve the Lord.’ As the letter was written in an angular style and highly 
perfumed, it was deemed the production of a lady. The large medal was 
suspended on a double silver chain, upon which were hung a smaller 
medal, having on one side a figure of the Pope, and on tke other a St. 
Nicholas, and beneath could be seea a painting of exquisite beauty; and 
further, a cross, representing a crucifix, with the year 1544 thereon. 
Large sums have in vain been offered for this curious treasure.” 








THE FRENCH IN THE RUSSIAN TRENCHES. 

The other night, in a deluge of rain, and in complete darkness, some 
twenty of those intrepid volunteers known in the army as enfans perdus— 
because they risk their lives in the most daring enterprises—passed out 
of our trenches. Twoled the way, one behind the other at the distance 
of five paces. The rest of the band followed, commanded by an officer 
called Benner, formerly of the 7th regiment of the line. They all crept 
along on their bellies in dead silence. Their chief, an old Zouave, had 
taught them how. As each man lies down he glides along his rifle to the 
full stretch of his arm; he then glides on himself; and thus gets on with- 
out noise or embarrassment, always ready to bound to his feet should an 
enemy surprise him. The first in advance acted asa guide; he felt the 
way; the second communicated with the officer surrounded by his band. 
Every man had his eyes and ears on the alert. The path they took made 
a circuit. They had to leave on the right an earthwork occupied by Rus- 
sians. To fall upon it, carry it, or kill its occupants, would not have been 
a difficult task, but it would have given the alarm. It was necessary to 
double it and glide between it and the ditch, inspect the enemy’s works, 
and return without letting them be aware of the danger they had incurred. 
Before entering the narrow strip which separates the fosse from the Rus- 
sian post, the officer left more than half of his men on station, Should 
his party be discovered, they were to fall upon the post. He himself, 
with five or six determined men, enters the dangerous path, and proceeds 
alongside the fosse ; with his hand he tries the strength of the defences; 
they are bound firmly together, and are fixed fast in the ground. The 
fosse is six feet deep and full of rain water. It seems possible to scale 
the fosse ; to tear up the defence would require time; it would be better 
to burn them ; the chevaux de frise are connected together by chains. If 
the one burns the other will remain; it is more advisable to carry them 
off some twenty yards—once there, they are ours. The night is pitch 
dark. .A few steps ahead a man appears. Astonished, he glides towards 
him. It is one of his ewn men. If they all get up they are lost; a trench 
stops him; he hears the sound of the spade and pickaxe in the rock: he 
hears the workmen converse, the guard splash with their feet in the water, 
the men cough. What does this mean? The sound is hollow; it isa 
mine. It commences here, and leads there. Butthe rain continues to 
peurdown. It is bitter cold, and the Gash of a gun may lead to their dis- 
covery. The officer gives the signal toretreat. They return the way they 
came. Their track on the moistearth guidesthem. They pass again the 
Russian outwork. The Russians little suspect a mortal foe is so near to 
them. The men speak low together; they might take them all prisoners, 
but it would be imprudent. There are other parts ot the defences to be 
axamined. The success of the enterprise is more valuable than the death 
of ten Russian soldiers. Finally, all having been explored, they rejoin 
the remainder of the band who are waiting for them lying down in the 
mud. ‘Anything new, boys?” says the Officer, ‘*Nothing.” ‘Then 
let us return.” And these twenty brave fellows, wet to the skin, pass our 
sentries, who were becoming anxious about them, in the same silence as 
before. It is said that in the night between the 28th and 29th of Decem- 
ber the same men destroyed some works which annoyed our troops, took 
a prisoner, despite of themselves, and carried off some sacks of powder. 
One of them received a bali in the foot. Letter from the French Camp. 





TRANSPORT OF CANNON OVER MUD. 

The authorities at Woolwich have now under trial a vehicle constructed 
to meet the great difficulty at Balaklava—the transport of cannon over 
mad. The cannon is slung undera pole resting between two high wheels, 
which as they revolve lay down a biock or paddle, surmounted by an iron 
rail, and dove-tailing at its extremity with asucceeding block, conti- 
nuing the line. Thus the carriage lays down its own railway as it pro- 
gresses, while the sleeper from which it recedes acts as a lever, and lifts 
up the wheels from the bed of mud. Itis found that the carriage will 
transport the heaviest guns in this way through a perfect slough. There 
are doubts, however, whether it will answer so well on rocky ground, as 
during the frost the resistance of the hardened earth drew out some of the 
bolts from the wheels; but it is thought that some modification of the 
paddies will overcome this impediment. (These gun carriages will pro- 
bably be complete, about the time when the May sun has hardened the Bala- 
klava mud). 








LIEUTENANT GENERAL SCOTT. 

Respectfully, but very sincerely, do we congratulate Major General 
Scott on the passage ofa joint Resolution by both Houses of Congress, 
under which he is to receive the title of Lieutenant General, with increased 
pay and allowances from the date of his last distinguished actions in the 
field. In a mere pecuniary point of view, the gain of arrearages to the 
tune of $30,000, and the addition of $1,600 t2 a moderate annual income, 
would be acceptable in a country where the habits of life are expensive. 
It is, however, on higher grounds that the friends and admirers of this 
veteran soldier will rejoice. During a succession of years, efforts have 
been made at Washington to bring about a frank acknowledgment ana 
honorable reward of his unquestioned professional services; though 
hitherto these efforts have been baulked by political jealousy of their 
object, or a culpable indifference to hisciaims. At length the Republic 
has vindicated itself from the habitual charge of indifference ; and it is 
because the boon conferred is so eminently @ national one, that it redounds 
so highly to the credit of its recipient. 

We well remember how General Scott fought his way to eminence, 
whilst his country and our own were at war; but we cannot forget that dur- 
ing thatconflict he earned, on occasions to which it were neediess to revert, 
& title to the respect of Englishmen. Again, when after a long interval, 
we came, once more, within formicably easy distance of another terrible 
struggle, it was the able proficient in war wbo most strenuously contended 
for peace—another claim upon ouresteem. As for the Mexican campaign, 
it is trite to or nt the conduct of it on the part of General Scott has 
given him a place in history as a thorough master of his art, and a name 
that ranks amongst the highest. In this day of intrigue, loans, contracts, 








and jobs, it is, we repeat, absolutely reireshing to find Legislators fulfilling 
a long-neglected duty Mew York Albion 


THE UNFORTUNATE CZARINA. 


[t is now precisely ten years since it was reported all over Europe that 
Czar Nicholas was dead. When it was found to be a false report, the ex- 
planation given of it was that his excessive grief for the loss of a daugh- 
ter in the preceding Autumn had made him so ill, and induced so com- 
plete a seclusion, as to lead to a belief in St. Petersburg that he was dead. 
if, at that time, most thoughts turned to the heir, as tisual, some rested on 
the Empress ; whose lot of anxiety and fatigue has always created a good 
deal of sympathy among as many as feel that there isnothing ia being an 
Empress-Consort that can compensate for the sufferings of the woman 
who has, at once, no other sphere of duty than home, and no real home: 
A reigning Empress has something to do, te relieve her anxieties and pen- 
aities of position. Almost all women except Queens have a home in 
which to sit and to rest; and we see at Windsor that a reigning, 
may have something of that privilege, if she is domestic in her 
heart to will it. But the Empress-Consorts of Russia have neither the 











Lone or the other; and for lo the compassion of all E 
r; and for long years past - arope 


--~ b+ eny Weitcu wu ee. —-—........ ¥ the re- 
lation of the high-placed ladies of Europe in which they have so large a 
stake, the first interest, just now at least, to the dying Empress, 

She is only fiftj-seven years of age, though we have heard of her for 
many years as faiing and sinking. is wear and tear, and not age, thet 
has broken her down. She left Berlin as a bride when she was nineteen ; 
and then began that life of dissipation and display which was no choice 
of her own, but the command of her husband. In disposition she is un- 
derstood to be very like her brother, the King of Prussia; while she had 
no opportunity, before or after ber early marriage, to cultivate euch tastes, 
or acquire such knowledge, as he really has. ke most wives of despo- 
tie sovereigns, she has always been exacting to excess about dress and 
matters of etiqnette, never failing to manifest her powers of Gbservation 
and memory if any lady appeared twice at Court in the same robe. Her 
occasional remarks, “Ah! thatdamask—I remember admiring it before ;” 
and ‘‘an old acquaintance, like that brocade of yours, Countess,” have 
had their share in promoting the Czar’s policy of aristocratic frivolity at 
home, while the poor lady herself has been sadly sacrificed to the same 
policy. As the Russian aristocracy must be constantly amused, the Em- 
press must be always leading the amasements. She must never be tired 
—she must never be ill, For long years she has been kept on her feet 
when she ought to have been on her sofa. None who have seen will for- 
get the spectacle of that emaciated form, pitiably contrasted with the 
mighty stature of the Czar, as she strove to sustain herself by his side. 
Dress and drugs may do much for the first impression and the mere face 
of the ‘used up ;” but sach emaciation as this poor lady’s, and such fa- 
tigue and anxiety as she has suffered without remission for many years, 
have long made the Court festivals of Russia a dismal farce to all obser- 
vers. 

In pathetic contrast with the forced airs of the ball-room and imperial 
gardens has been her solicitude to gain in private for the Czar the good 
opinion of strangers. The questions asked about what the foreigner has 
seen, the eager insinuations about what he ought to think, the plaintive 
pleas about poor Russia in General, and her husband in particular, being 
misunderstood by all the world—all this, while very like the mood of her 
brother at Berlin, isa pathetic illustration of her life at Petersburg. Late- 
ly, a8 matters have grown worse as her health has suak more hopelessly, 
as her sons have become more irreconcileable in their views, pursaits, and 
temper, and her husband more ferocious in his policy abroad, and 
tic in his tyranny at home, the poor lady has done what women usually 
do in a hopeless position—she has become devote. The fanatical corres- 
pondence between the palaces at Berlin and St, Petersburg has been, it 
is understood, nearly or quiteé’as wonderful as any Mormonism or any Ir- 
vingism in England and America, with the great difference that it has 
produced a real effect on European polities by strengthening the influence 
of the Russian clique at Berlin, That clique uses the poor lady’s very 
death, before it happens, to keep Prussia virtually on the Russian side, 
threatening the susceptible mind of the King with the remorse of the fra- 
tricide if he wounds the feelings of his infirm sister. As the close draws 
near, however, her sensibilities are working in another direction, The 
anxiety about her young sons in the Crimea, the unconcealable failures of 
the Russian armies, the overwhelming calamities of the nation, in the 
loss of life and treasure, and the fact, impossible for even Russian dupli- 
city to hide, that the Czar stands alone and deserted in a world where he 
took all rulers and their peoples to be his vassals and his pre »—have at 
last broken down even conjugal etiquette (so jnvincible at St. Petersburg), 
and have unsealed the dying lips to supplicate “Peace! peace!” till even 
the Autocrat can bear the plaintive cry no longer. .With this cry—her last 
prayer to her God upen earth—sinks into the grave the woman who may 
be said to stand nearest to the War. London Daily News, Jan. 18. 


A YANKEE GOES TO A HORSE RACE IN LO8 AN- 
GELES. 

Mr. Editor—Havin nuthin to do for the last five or six dase, I have ben 

takin a passy ah in the Monty, an round threw the kuntry to take a luk 








‘at the plases and the peple who inhabbit the beautiful vally. Natur cer- 


tinly did tri his hand to maik the Monty a sort of 2d Edin, far it certinly 
are the most beautifullest plais I-hav see’d in Californy. Not noin many 
of the fokes here, when I fust got thar I was sorter oneasy at fust, an 
lonesome like. I shortly begun to git acquaneted, and I thought the 
fokes would have killed me, they were so hospitable in thur intentions 
towards me. They are the greatest folks for fun here I ever saw. There 
were a hoss race or 2 here last Saturday, that were the most exsitin thing 
lever saw. Knut Vice has a hoss that ron agin a mar there, and done 
some powerful good runnin, comin out about sixty or forty-five feet ahead 
of the mar. When the hosses was a cumin up the track, the fellers com- 
menced a hollerin, sum for the horse, and sum for the mar, and sum jest 
becase they had good plases in their faces for hollerin. The boys what 
rode the race cum back to the track, and | thing I notised was, that the 
feller what rode the hoss had awl the friends of both hosses, fur they shuk 
him by the hands, and he hollered for joy; but the feller what.rode the 
mar didn’t have nary feller to shake hands with nor holler with him, It 
put me in mind of the politic boys what are huntin for offis—if their party 
wins, they are normus glad, an holler and git drunk; and the same thing 
if the other party wins, they bop over and holler fur them just as tho they 
had been en that side all the time. The hoss sorter clened the boys too, 
for they got up another rais, and wur a bettin their jack-nives and butes, 
and such like things; but the rais wur desided an even thing, and there 
wur the greatest time gettin back the stakes you ever see’d. One feller 
who wasa holdin the nives and things was in the most pitiful fix I ever 
see’d a man in my life, when it wur desided drawn. He had about forty 
nives a holding, and the boys made fur him to git the fixins back, Them 
that got thar fust got the best nives 1 notised, but they swore they war 
thurn, and of course the feller had to believe em all as they cum along. 
The peari-handied ones awl went fust, then the bone ones what hada 
little brass on the handle, and last} the horn-handied ones. I notised the 
fellers what got the pearl-handied ones awi peared like they bed got their 
own nives, but when it came to the bone handles, there wur nary man 
could get the rite nife. I raaly had to pitty the feller that got the last 
one; it wur the most flexible and most limber nife I ever see’d—there 
were only one blade in it,and that were half gone. But the va 
worked beautifully, which wur the only redeeming quality the knife 

You cud shut the blade ether way, beckards or forrads, so there wur no 
danger of cutting any body. But he bed to take it or none, and I see’d 
him about an ouer after, trying to seduce some little fellers to swop onsight 
unseen, but it were no use, they hadall see’d the last nife that wur left in 
the pot, and were afeared to traid. San Diego (Cal.) Heralé. 


The Hunter and the Greyhownd.—A sporting gentleman of Bristol (Eng- 
land) bad a fine greyhound which slept in the stable along with a very 
fine hunter, about five yearsold. These animals became mutually at- 
tached, and regarded each other with the most tender affection. The 
greyhound always lay under the manger beside the horse, who was so fond of 
him that he became unhappy and restless when the dog was out of sight. 
It was a common practice with the gentleman to whom they began ,0 
call at the stable for the greyhouad to accompany him in his walk; on 
such occasions the horse would look over his shoulders at the dog with 
mach anxiety, and neigh in a manner which plaioly said, “Let me also 
accompany you.” When the dog returned to the stable, he was slways 
welcomed with a loud neigh ; he ran up to the horse and licked his nose, 
In return, the horse would scratch the dog’s back with histeeth. One day, 
when the groom was out with the horse and greyhound for exereise, a 
large dog attacked the latter,and quickly bore him to the round ; on 
which the horse threw back his ears, and, in spite of all the e of the 
groom, rushed at the strange dog that was worrying the greyhound, seized . 
him by the back with his teeth, whick speedily made bim qait his hold, 
and shook him till a large piece of skin gave wey. The offender no sooner 
get on a 4 than he judged it prudent to beat a precipitate retreat from 
sa formidable an opponent. : 

A lieutenant’s widow writes to complain that her heagt is “teft-tenant- 
less.” : 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Broap Rock, Va....... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, fourth Tuesday, April 24. 
Govomeus, Ga........- Chattahoochee Course, first annual Meeting, March 6, 1855. 
Farrvratp, Va .....--- Jockey Club Spring Meeting, first Tuesday, May 1. 

Moms, Ala .....--+-+ Jockey Club Spring Meeting, third Monday, March 19. 
Macon, Ga....-++-+++ - Central Course, Regular Meeting, Feb. 20, 1855. 


New Oncens, La..... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Ist Tuesday, April 3. 
Oapxnssvzcn, N. Y¥.... Trotting Club Meeting, fourth Monday, February 26. 











IMPORTANT NOTICE! 
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 
Turfmen, Breeders, Secretaries of Courses, Trainers, etc., are informed 
that on the 12th of February the ‘‘copy” for the ‘‘Turf Register and 


Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1854,” will be placed in the hands of 


the printer, and that it will be published as soon thereafter as possible. 
If any race has taken place during the past year which has not been re- 
ported in the “Spirit of the Times,” it is requested that the particulars 
will be furnished immediately,. in order that the winner may receive pro- 
por credit in the ‘‘Calendar” and in our Annual Tables of Winners. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Virginia Spring Races —From present indications the friends of 
the Turf in Virginia are to have rare sport the coming spring at Broad 
Rock and Fairfield. On the fourth Tuesday in April the campaign will 
open at Broad Rock and continue five days, then to be resumed on the 
first Tuesday in May at Fairfield. The purses at both these courses are 
liberal, and the sweepstakes, in partieular, will prove very attractive. 
The Editor of the Richmond ‘Daily Dispatch” (who, by the way, will 
accept our thanks for his courtesy) says—‘*We understand that Mr. 
CuzaTuam, the owner of the celebrated four miler, Griffe Edmondson, in- 
tends having him here to take a part in the proceedings, and that many 
fine horses from the South will also be in attendance. With such com- 
petitors as Die Clapperton and One-Eyed Joe, Griffe will find some diffi- 
culty in maintaining his well earned laurels, and if the Madam, though 
beaten by him at Charleston, does not prove too fleet for him at Fair- 
field, we shall acknowledge ourselves very much mistaken. We have 
most implicit faith in the speed and endurance of the Boston stock, be- 
lieving it invincible to any other, but if it is to be beat on Virginia soil, 
let Griffe, for the sake of his master, who is as noble a fellow asjever trod 
shoe leather, be the conqueror say we. Mr. Cheatham has long been a 
steadfast friend of the Turf, and deserves to own the best horse that ever 
made a track.” 











Distemper in Greyhounds.—The following letter on this subject, which 
we find in *‘Bell’s Life in London,” may prove serviceable to some of our 


readers :— 

Mr. Editor—As I have just seen your note in this wéek’s ‘‘Bell” rela- 
tive to distemper in greyhounds, &e., I enclose you what! and a friend 
bave used for some years, and I can say without ever missing. Itis simple, 
‘but the true way is to try it; in fact it appears so simple, that I have 
never put it forward, for the credulous would scarcely try it. I lost a 
good many until it was given me by a friend, who first tried iton pointers, 
and since then, some three years, | have never lost one, and always suc- 
eeeded in curing for some friends even when the disease was far in. I 
ama not much a public courser, but doa good deal of private coursing, 
and have a desire that no good dog should ever be lost to any who loves 
the sport, and, therefore, withgut any reserve, send it to you. I should 


he Spirit of the Cimes. 


ROAN POLL’S CHALLENGE ACCEPTED BY LIMBER JIM 


Honsove Fa.us, Feb. 14, 1855 


Dear P.—I notice in the “Spirit” of the 10th inst. a challenge against 
my horse Limber Jim, with a roan mare Poll, of Philadelphia, signed | 

| Taylor Ingraham, which I propose to accept on the following terms:—I 

will deposit $500 against $400,one half forfeit, if you will come to Honeoye 


Falls, Monroe Co., N. Y., and run 440 yards; the cash to be deposited in 
some Bank in the city of Rochester that the parties may. agree upon ; or | 
will go to New York, provided you will deposit $500 against $400, and 
run the distance above named—the money to be deposited with the Edi- 
tor of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,” ifthe race isrun there; that is, on some 
Course on Long Island. Hiram STANiey. 


THE LATE CAPITAL RACES AT THE SOUTH. 


Lately, towards the close of the carnival of our Southern aristocratical 
metropolis, it is very certain that the greatly superior running created 
much deeper interest than any race ever on the corso at the carnival of 
Rome ; and, also, that it would bear a very creditable. comparison with 
any prior meeting at the Charleston course ;—with the glorious days of 
Gallatin, of Hephestion, of Timoleon, of the Bertrands, of Monarch, and of 
Nina. But at the last meeting more States were represented than on any 
former occasion, embracing some cracks from Louisiana and Alabama, 
that bore off their share of the laurels. It would seem, however, that no- 
thing was definitely settled, by their late trials, as to the relative merit of 
the stock of Boston, Glencoe, Margrave and Sovereign. All came:in for a 
full share of the honors. But, appropriately, the State’s Sovereignty had its 
sway. The palm should, perhaps, be awarded to Sovereign’s noble grand- 
son, Griffe Edmondson, winner of the four mile heats in 7:52—7:46—7:56 ; 
the three heats, twelve miles, faster thanin any race on the same course, (?) 
the second heat, won with ease, nearly, but not quite as fast as any 
four mile heats had been run upon it; although ‘‘the day was more than 
usually warm, and the track very dry and heavy.” About 7:43 and 7:44 
had been achieved by Monte, Inspector and Hero, in two heats—the last 
coming in alone in near nine minutes in the third heat; and, in 1853, 
Jefferson Davis won the first heat in 7:45. Griffe Edmondson’s recent 
achievement quickly succeeded, too, his brilliant exploits at Augusta, 
beating Mary Taylor, three mile heats, in 5:414—5:42; and next day 
winning four mile heats, from a good field, in 7:45—7:49; believed to be 
the best races, at their respective distances, at Augusta.(?) Brown Dick, 
‘“‘another Blue Dick,” performed greatly both at Augusta and Charleston ; 
at the one equalling Highlander, and at the other surpassing the great Ber- 
trand’s hitherto unexampled achievement, at the same age; by winning 
three races, during the same week; and in the last case in unsurpassed, 
if not unequalled, time ; a two mile heat in 3:42, running one of the miles, 
hard held, in 1:48$—**no competitor could touch him; the next day he 
beat Mary Taylor in 5:43—5:42, three mile heats; and two days thereaf- 
ter, with full weight, beat ter and Highlander, the same distance, in 5:42 
—5:40; the time of the second heat having been but once equalled on the 
course ; and that, last year, by Boston’s renowned daughter, Nina. In 
these last races, it will be observed, that when Brown Dick won the last 
two races, a fall of rain had ‘improved the track.” His having bea‘, in such 
time, the renowned Mary Taylor, the winner of the fastest race of three 
mile heats ever run in this country (at New Orleans), not only shows that 
Brown Dick is a first rate race horse, though perhaps not up to the mark 
of Boston’s more distinguished sons, Lecomte and Lexington ; and that 
the Charleston race track is about three seconds in the mile slower 
than the “‘spring board” courses at New Orleans. That has been proven 
by the comparison also of the running, when in their prime, at the two 
courses, of Charmer, Keube, and Maid of Orleans. At Augusta the latter 
ran a mile, the third, in 1:473, two seconds slower than Lecomte’s best 
time at New Orleans. 

From their exhibition at Charleston, is it not a fair conclusion that Griffe 
Edmondson or Brown Dick would be a creditable representative of their 
country at Goodwood ; and that it is likely we shall hear more of them ? 











first say, my puppies are always allowed to run about, eat what they 
wish, and reared on high feeding, I invariably give once a week a little 
salphur—eery little. When distemper sets in or appears, I at once put; 
them on soft feeding, say oaten meal, stirabout, &c., broth, soups, or any 
like that is going, and give a very slight dose of castor oil. I give every 
morning, chopped fine, about the size of two beans of garlic; I continue 
this until well, say five or six days,anditisa cure. It is scarcely ever 
longer. If it should, I would still continue the garlic and soft feeding. 
Try this the first opportunity, and I have no doubt of your success, and 
shall be giad to know the result. 1 would strongly be of the opinion 
it would, if given occasionally, when young, be a preventive, but I never 
take the trouble until it shows itself. Yours, &c.,  Winuiam Gray. 
Posr Oxrice, Bally Bay, Jan. 12th, 1856. 





A Wolf Hunt.—The ‘“‘Brunswicker” (of Brunswick, Mo.) gives the fol- 
lowing account of the captare of one of these plunderers :— 

It has been known, for some time, that there was a wolf, in this vicini- 
ty. He had committed surdry depredations upon various flocks of sheep, 
been known to catch pigs, kill calves, and had sometimes condescended 
to ignobler prey, such as chickens, ducks and geese. 

A party of hunters, taking advantage of the deep snow, which fell on 
Saturday night last, went out with a pack of hounds, in search of his 
wolfship. He was soon started ; and after a four-hour chase, took refuge 
in a large hollow tree, which was lying upon the ground. 

He was taken from his hiding place, safely tied, and placed in a bag— 
his nose protrading about three inches through a hole, which had been 
cut for the purpose. In this manner he was brought to town. 


Good Shooting.—A Georgia correspondent writes us from Augusta, that 
in November last be bagged 42 snipe (no two birds at a shot) in 43 shots. 
He missed his 23d bird. 





The Self-capping Rife.—We learn trom ‘‘Beil’s Life in Condon” that at 
a meeting of the Institution of Civil Engineers, M. Nexon, of Paris, ex- 
hibited an ingenious mode of placing detonating caps on the nipple of a 
rifle or musket. The apparatus consisted of a tube containing twenty-two 
caps,placed parallel with and close beside the barrel,being: partially inserted 
in the stock, and so arranged that, whilst the near end was attached by a 
pin to the hammer, the farther extremity was free to travel ina slot. Its 
action was very simple: the tube being filled with oaps from a reservoir, 
several of which would occupy but a very small space, the end cover was 
turned down. On drawing the hammer to half-cock, the tube was drawn 
forward, until a cap was brought over the nipple. and at full-cock the cap 
was pressed down upon it. After firing, if any portion of the copper re- 
mained attached to the cap, it was removed by a small pricker preced- 
ing the tube, on its being again brought forward to repeat the operation. 
It was evident, that by this simple and cheap addition to any fire-arm, 
much time must be saved in loading, and a great waste of caps must be 
avoided, whilst about twenty-five per cent. of copper was saved in mak- 
ing the caps; and they were kept dry in the reservoir, instead of being 
exposed to damp, and running the risk of not exploding, as had occurred 
frequently in action on recent occasions in the Crimea. The system was 
stated to have obtained the approbation of the highest military autho- 
rities in France, and with the characteristic alacrity of the Govern- 
ment of that country, to be already in process of adaptation to the Minie 
rifles, and to firearms of all kinds for the army; it had, only within 
the last few weeks been laid before the British Government, and was sub- 
mitted for the inspection of the members of the Institution of Civil En- 
giners. 





SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., PIONEER COURSE. 


Cyenar, Jan. 21, 1855—Pyrse and Stake $600, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the sad- 
S. Bycloshoimer’s gr. ¢. Gen. Taylor.........- ko ede Ee edad 1°12231 
D. Gomble's ro. ¢ Tot wenroae. Sbobsecte SE Bet eae i ee Be 
rie ee kell’e . g. Prairie Chief soc ccccccccceccecs eevecs Scédccwscte 3 3 dist. 





OBSERVER. 





NEW ORLEANS, LA., METAIRIE COURSE. 

Dear “‘Spirit.’—There was a very exciting double team race over the 
Metairie Course on Sunday, Feb. 4, for a purse of $100, mile heats, best 
3 in 5, between the celebrated horses Frank Pierce and One-Eyed Riley, 
belonging to R. K. Bonham, proprietor of the ‘*Lightning Line Livery 
Stables,” and Andrew J. Polk and Dan Rice, belonging to Samuel F. 
Rice, of the Eclipse Stables; the horses, except Polk, being well known 
roadsters. Dick Bonham held the ribbons over Frank and Riley, while 
Geo. Fletcher, of Nashville, held the strings over Polk and Dan. The 
track was in good order, and the race was witnessed by a great concourse 
of people; the race was well contested all through. Summary :— 
SUNDAY, Feb. 4, 1855—Purse $100, for pacing horses, in double harness, Mile heats, 
RK’ Bonham’s ch. g. Frank Pierce and bl. g. One-Eyed Riley................ i 
S. F. Rice’s ch. g. Andrew J. Polk and ro. g. Dan Rice......... ce cceeceeeceee 2 2 2 

Time, 2:65—2:46—2:47. 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 7—Purse and Stake $500, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
in harness. 

Re. KE. Wombaamn’s Gh B. Prats Pq, oo odo sce cece cscs cess cesccvcccscccve 3.233 3 
Geo. Fletcher’s ch. g. Andrew J. Polk .... cece cece cece cece ee eee eeee nes 122 2 
Time, 2:27—2:32—2:83—2:30. 

This raee was witnessed by a large number of our sport-loving citizens, 
and well were they repaid for their attencance, as it has been seldom 
that we have witnessed a better contested match. 

Polk, at the start, had the pole. At the first effort they got the word, 
and went like twin bullets. On swinging into the back stretch Pierce had 
him lapped, which position was maintained to near the half mile pole, 
where Pierce broke, but on coming to his work he fairly skated at the 
draw gate. Polk wasa couple of lengths ahead on crossing the score; 
Pierce was locked on. Time, 2:27. 

Socond heat—Both horses sweated out well, but the day was a little too 
warm for the unacclimated Polk. After one false start they got the word, 
Pierce broke on the first tarn, and Polk opened a long gap. Pierce, how- 
ever, seemed to be determined to do or die, and he do’ed at the half mile 
post. Polk broke, Pierce here locked him, and in swinging into the quar- 
ter stretch, they were side and side; atthe draw gate Polk broke, and 
Pierce won the heatinhand. Time, 2:32. ; 

Third heat—Things now took a change. Pierce now became the fa- 
vorite instead of his epponent, who had been heretofore, in some instan- 
ces, at twotoone. They got the word at the first start, Pierce in the 
lead, which position he maintained throughout, being closely pursued by 
Polk tothe score. Time, 2:33. 

Fourth heat—Polk took his blinds off, it being necessary for him now 
to do or die, and well did the noble horse seem determined to second the 
efforts of Mr. Fletcher, the driver, but our Southern Pet, with the disad- 
vantage of climate, and want of work, as under the present circumstan- 
ces, flesh and blood could not beat; at the word, off they went, Pierce in 
the lead, both horses going like birds on the wing. Pierce, however, / 
came home a winner of the heat and race—Polk a good second. Time, 
2:30. Two Twenty-Five. 

SUNDAY, Feb. 11—Purse and Stake $325, for pacing horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
J. Cooley’s b. hh. St. LAWrence ..... sce cceessecencveseeeserssceneeeterceteces 4.48.2 


J. Clark’s b. g. Bay Pet (im harness)... 25.10. cere cece cece ceeeeeesenccceeene 222 
Time, 2:46—2:47—2:47 N. O. Picayune. 


NEW ORLEANS, LA., UNION COURSE. 
a, Jan, 21, 1855—Purse ——, Two mile heats. 





IN 22065 Ahly 05 rE Oe WON a beh ey RME: bE GENT cb Bee vcinivindehedeasins @11 
i nthtne Ghhboe baenen sss cbesdibedet60es 66neee ete des cee vesen hs bone 000 
TNs 2000 5605 6 5086 006004 ERARD EPS 0040004% b0.040% Kbed es ccnncdens cace 000 
Lady BiVedR GUUS Soot een SOUEIElT 0425 cece eicdipisaccesscodees ont 000 
PONIES 500s webs cobs cebodecccs obec ccccccetscccdecctecsee dees voce cece ccc 000 
Saas 60.005 b 49 a owp coho cogewed Ch ome 00 hb denod cabs os 00°80 


Time, 6:02—6:01—6:01. 





Feb. 24, 


| SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB RACES 
WASHINGTON COURSE, CHARLESTON 
[{n our last we gave, from the Charleston ‘‘Mercury,” the first and se- 
cond days of this meeting, and now give, from the same paper, a report 
of the remaining two days. We have received an oilicial report from the 
Secretary, which we will publish in our next issue. ] 
THIRD DAY. 
“Bring forth the horse !’—the horse was brought ; 


In truth, he was a noble steed— 

A Tartar of the Ukraine breed ; 

Who look’d as though the speed of thought: 
Were in his limbs.” 

A cold Norther, and an overcoast sky, marked the third day’s race. 
Yet it was admirable for the sport, and the condition of the track was ex- 
cellent. The crowd was quite large, and the stand bloomed even more 
brightly than the day before. Before the race, the Maid of Orleans and 
the Rough and Ready colt divided public favor, although Patsey had 
some enthusiastic friends, who were willing to stake any amount upon 
her. Little Arthur, too, attracted much attention, and had no small 
amount put upon him. It may well be imagined, with such conflicting 
hopes and preferences, the betting was brisk and free. The nags all look- 
ed well, and came up to the start in beautiful trim. 

First Heat—Little Arthur had the inside, Patsey next, Maid of Or- 
leans third, Rough and Ready fourth. The start was fair, and during the 
first quarter the Maid led the party—Little Arthur close upon her; the 
other two trailing some distance behind. And so they ran, until, on the 
last stretch, Rough and Ready whipped up, and came rapidly on, nearly 
overtaking the Maid and Little Arthur, who were fighting it out, seeming- 
ly, indifferent to his claims. But he soon made them conscious of his 
powers, and locking with the Maid, who had just been shaken off by Lit- 
tle Arthur, he for a moment kept her company, and then left her fora 
dash at Little Arthur. It was too late, and the latter led him a length un- 
der the string, the Maid close behind, Patsey last. 

In the second mile, Rough quickened his pace, and before they reached 
the second quarter, he locked and passed Little Arthur, who, however, 
followed on in fine spirit, until the last stretch, wben he again put himself 
out. Butit wasnouse. Rough had too strong a notion of winning, to 
be thus scared away, and he won the heat three lengths ahead.of Arthur 
—the Maid next, Patsey distanced. Time, 1:53—1:53—3:46. In 1853, 
on the same track, the same distance was made by Gamble in 3:43. 

Second Heat—And now bets ran high. The Maid was fresh, and 
though Rough had a heat against her, her well-remembered feats oh for- 
mer occasions kept up her backers’ hopes. Little Arthur looked some- 
what distressed. Patsey was withdrawn, and when the word was given, 
in a bunch the remaining threesweptaway. The Maid led, Arthur next, 
Rough behind under a tight rein, and so they dashed into the third quar- 
ter, Arthur doubling his efforts for a final brush. But the Maid’s turn had 
now come, and she mocked him fairly with her heels, passing the string 
a neck’s length ahead, Rough bringing up the rear. On the second mile 
Rough led out again. He passed Arthur, who had now done his best, and 
pushed afterfthe Maid with his utmost speed. At every stride be gained up- 
ou her, and the crowd. broke out in the wildest shouts. The Maid heard, 
took warning, and with a craking pace bore awwy, leaving Rough some 
four lengths, Arthur falling in behind. Time, 1:51—1:57—3:48. 

Third Heat—The exeitement now was most intense. It was fairly a 
drawn game, and both nags showed the best pluck. The start was per- 
fectly fair, and on they went into the first mile. The struggle now was 
beautiful. For the first quarter the Maid led; on second Rough dashed 
ather. She led him still, though closely pressed, and sbot under the 
string a couple ot lengths ahead. 
On the second mile, Arthur, who had till them lagged in the rear, put 
in forthe prize. He locked and passed Rough—pushed after the Maid, 
but was shaken off. Again he tried it, with the same success, and still 
again, Fortune ever tipping the scale against him. Rough meanwhile 
had abandoned the game, and saw the Maid at last dispel all Little Ar- 
thur’s hopes by sweeping in three lengths ahead of him.at the end of the 
heat. Time, 1:55—1:58—3:53. Recapitulation : 
ora Feb. 9—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights aa before, Two mike 
eata. 
T. G. Moore’s br. m. Maid of Orleans, by Bethune, out of Alice Carneal by 
SONG MAGN D NE, BIO 6.0556 005s co cuss seeds ceded wacserdcedbsadaeecebeces ; so e:2 
“ Cheatham’s gr. c. Little Arthur, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Blue Bonnets, s 

TB. scr ccccccccccccesvcvccecceces cons seeecccccsccee ceed cece seevesers 23 2 
T. B Goldsby’s ch. g. by Rough-and. Ready, out of Damnington mare,4yra. 1 2 dist. 
J. W. Mazyck’s ch. f. Patsey O’ Rielly, by Shark, out of Filho-de-Puta, 4 yrs. dist. 

Time, 3:46—3:48-—3:53. 

Second race—Invineible and the Glencoe filly were evidently the favor- 
ites. At the start, Invincible had the inside, Mr. Harcington’s filly next, 
Glencoe, the outside. For the first half mile, they all ran in a bunch, In- 
vincible slightly in the lead. As they entered for the third quarter, it was 
impossible to declare the leader. They stuck together like fast friends, 
loath to part, or old enemies grappling in mortal strife. And so they 
came down the back stretch—the gaps then, for the first time, quietly 
opening. At last they fly in, Invincible leading, the Glencoe next, Har- 
rington’s last. Time—1:53. 
Second Heat—In this heat the contest was between the Harrington and 
Invincible. The filly led off for the first quarter. Invincible, however, 
soon picked up, and gave at her. On the third quarter he locked and passe 
her. Yet the race was by no means safe. For the spunky little creature 
kept up the tussle, until Invincible, with heightened speed, won the heat 
alengthahead. Time—1:52. Recapitulation: 
SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Twelve subs. at $250 
ee $100 ft., $50 dec., with $200 added by the Club, if two or more start. Mile 
W. W. Weodfolk’s b. c. Invincible, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Stockholder...... 1 1 
J. M. Harrington’s ch. f. by Imp. Margrave, out of Jack Hays’ dam by Mon- 

I Is 5 von conve veg at ee tat eo4s shes 5506 6E0EE 6 S00 hohee eas otesene os 





J. Campbeli’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Cub, the dam ef Monte .......... 23 
C. Green’s br. f. by Imp. Ainderby, out of Princess Amn......... ceeeeeeesess pa. ft. 
C. A. Hamilton’s b. f. by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Imp. Leviathan............. pd. ft. 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Paralee by Imp. Leviathan. .... pa. ft 
W. J. Minor’s ch. c. Ricardo, by Voucher, out of Norma by Longwaist, she out 

STAM TOUT 6 60.6658 2556 oth 0.0500 00 666 0565 WN een ceecwhasts Shed sb s\ sve pd. ft. 
W. J, Minor’s ch. c. by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Imp. Britannia .............. pd. ft, 
J. Campbell’s ch. f. by Wagner, dam by Imp. Tranby..........-sseeeeeree es . pd. ft. 
R. C. Myers’s ch. f. by Mariner, out of Patsey Anthony by Imp. Priam........ dec. 
F. G. Murphy & Co.’s ch. g. Harper, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Trustee ..._ dec. 


¥. G, Murphy & Co.’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, oat of Motto by Imp. Barefoot... dec. 
Time, 1:53—~1;52. 





FOURTH DAY. 

‘*Where, Charleston, Where are now thy crowded marts, 

Where are thy coaches, carriages and earts? 

Thy Virgins, where? with wit and beauty graced, 

Where is thy genius now! and where thy taste? 

Say, hath some demon, with malignant spite, 

W helmed all thy honors in the shades of night? 

Or has grim death destroyed thy vernal bloom, 

Oraleep thy ehildren in a common tomb? 

No! blest with life and all that life can yield, 

Thy numerous people seek the dusty field !” 
Old Sol never smiled on a more glorious day than that on which the 
sport of last week closed. The air was cold and bracing, and the rain, 
which on Thursday had raised such a fuss, had greatly improved the com- 
dition of the track. An immense concourse crowded every avenue, eager- 
ly pressing on to witness the exciting sport. The fair were also present 
in great numbers; and the stand bloomed resplendent with bright dresses, 
aud brighter eyes. Great expectation had been kindled. Highlander, 
who, if he had failed in the four-mile, had done handsome things in con- 
tests similar to the present; Patsey O’Rielly, whose modest hopes had 
many well-wishers; Moore’s mare, whose looks certainly promised well ; 
Mary Taylor, who, undaunted by her defeat on Thursday, had again put 
in for a straggle; with Brown Dick, the as yet matchless three-year oid 
—all were there. Between such competitors, the betting was most varied : 
bets could be had all round, and in almost every shape. Bat Brown Dick 
was decidedly the favorite; and on this occasion, at least, popular opi- 
nion was judicious and prophetic. But the call is beat, and up they come. 
First Heat—Brown Dick has the track, Mary Taylor next, Patsey third, 
Moore’s mare fourth, and Highlander on the outside. At the start, Pat- 
sey dashed forward, closely followed by Mary, and the mare, Dick taking 
bis time just in lead of Highlander. The tug had not yet come, and thus, 
like heads upon a string, they passed the stand; Patsey leading the party 
some three lengths. ; , 
On the second mile, the work commenced in earnest. Patsey still led, 


until, on the third quarter, moved by a common im pulse, those in the 
tear gradually pushed up, and the field ran together like a single team. 
This, however, lasted but a little space. Patsey drew out ahead; High- 
lander closely following her, while Mary, ambitious of sharing the honors, 
fairly cut him out. Brown Dick’s rider, that same little Mulatto, lay back, 
bolding him in with all his might. And now they enter upon the last 
stretch, and the gaps between them gradually lessen: Mary with a bold 
effort presses hard upon Patsey. The latter, under the spur, maintains 
her position; and thus, at a cracking pace, they rush by the stand—Pat- 


Ida Clarion.—The fine filly of this name (which was claimed for her @| sey first, Mary second, Dick third, the mare fourth, Highlander last. 








few weeks since) is a light chesnut like her sire, not a bay. 
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ild and loud was the shout which greeted them as they passed. Hats 
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Che Spirit of the Crimes. 
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urrahs rung from many @n exultant bo- 
C little Patsey, with all 


waved, and hands clapped, and h 
How Fortune tempted the, bat to deceive, 


ro ! B th greedy hand, threat- 
hy promises and hopes to-day ° Brown Dick, with & iy ne, t 
a ] Y) ' :" er 
ens to sieze the prize, now aimost w thin thy gras} On! on! they ru on 
nto the last mile. They pass the Citizen’s Stand And now for the first 


time, Dick’s rider gives him rein, and the noble animal, delighting in his 


opportunity, comes up with Mary, 
Patsey, and in spite of the whip and 
She, dispirited, falls behind; and the rest, 
fall, pass successively on. It is now merely a scrambie for the secon 

place. Dick’s heels Jlook dangerous, and they keep clear. But the Test 
tussle on and follow him under the string, Mary three lengths behind, 
Moore’s mare next, Highlander fourth, and Patsey fifth. Time, 1:54— 


1:55—1:53—5:42. ' 
Second Heat—At the signal, the steeds all make their appearance, ap- 
parently but little the worse for their efforts during the hardly contested pre- 


vious heat. Bets ran high. Mary’s backers still had hopes, and Dick’s 
were ready to go the last dime on him. The start was a good one, and 
for the first half-mile Mary Taylor led, the rest stringing as before in the 
rter a change took place—Highlander, in the spi- 


spur of her rider, bids her adieu. 
as if regardless of her down- 


rear. On the third qua yer 
rit of his earlier days, dashed ahead of the party. Dick followed close, 
and so they passed the string, Mary third, and Patsey fourth. In wr o- 

e 


cond mile, Dick let himself out, and put Highlander to his trumps. 
latter made stout fight, but Dick was too much for him; and amid the 
wildest shouts, he flew by the Stand three lengths ahead, Highlander se- 
cond, Mary third, the mare fourth. On the third mile, Mary passed High- 
lander, and pushed at Dick. It wasahard struggle fora while. — She 
‘approached, but he repulsed her advances; and Dick, glorying in his 
feats, ran the last stretch in magnificent style, winning the heat by three 
lengths, Mary Taylor second, Highlander third, the others distanced. 
The result was received with a shout such as has been seldom witnessed 
on our Course; and this was again repeated when the time was announc- 
ed from the Stand as follows: Time, 1:53—1:514—1:55§—5:40. 

When the fact that Brown Dick had made the preceding heat in 5:42, 
and immediately followed it by one in 5:40, is considered, we shall not be 
thought extravagant in our estimate of him During the last ten years, 
no such running has been done upon the Washington Course. The 
nearest approach to it was in the race when Charmer beat Minor and 
Rosa Lee, in 1851. The two best heats were 5:40 and 5:47. In the same 
year, Reube made, in a single dash of three miles, 5:42. In 1845, Mar- 
chiowess, although the last two miles were run in 3:49, made the heat in 
6 minutes. In 1846, Sally Morgan’s heat was 6 minutes, and Castanet’s 
6:04. In thesame year, Childe Harold made 5:56. Lithgow in 1851, 
made 5:44. Theta, in 1852, 5:43 (Brown Dick’s time on Thursday,) and 
Escape, in 1853, made 5:41. By this comparison let Brown Dick’s time, 
in Saturday’s race, be judged. Let it be also borne in mind, that he had 
won two closely contested races, with fine horses, on the Wednesday and 
Thursday preceding ; and when ali these things are considered, it will 
not be denied that he is a horse of extraordinary powers, and of the first 











promise. We congratulate the lovers of the Turf, and especially Mr. 
Goldsby, his owner, upon the rising star. Recapitulation :— 
— Feb. 10—Jockey Club (Handicap) Purse $600, for all ages, Three mile 
eats. 
T. B. Goldsby’s br. c. Brown Dick, by Imp. Margrave, out of Fanny King by 
Imp. Glencoe, 3 yre., SOND... «2.00.00 veces ccccccce cece cece seeses cecm ence sees Aa 
John Campbell’s b. m. Mary Jaylor, by Imp. Sovereigu, out ef Clara Howard 
| Remy BRBOTOOE, GO Heh., FOTW. ooo soc ccc ccc0s cece cece segue ees cene soceccce 22 
W. f. Cheatham’s ch. h. Highlander, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Castanet by Imp. 
MORAG, B POs ME ca 6 659% | 0666044 AWOE oo Hb ebeeGiegbs 68NG 650s be od 0d os 4 3 
J. B. Moore’s b. m. by Equinox. out of an imported mare, 5 yrs., 95lbs ....... 3 dist. 
J. W. Maszyck’s ch. f. Patsey O’ Rielly, by Shark, out of Filho-da-Puta, 4 yre., 
MOATIER, os. ccrcccerccvicccecscecbosccweseeserssccnd cvepoveccsccecee cose cece 5 dist. 
Time. 5:42—5:40, 
The following were also handicapped for this race :— 
Griff Edmondson, 4 yre........... 1021bs. | Campbell’s ch. f. by Wagner, 3 
Die Clapperton, 6 yra ............ 109 BUGS v06466bdsd dp évedtcdeeseicsove eather 
Jeff. Davis, aged...............0- 112 Campbell’s ch.f. by Imp. Glencoe, 
Maid of Orleans, 6 yrs.:.......... 109 DBccece opncten 0900 e60eeee ather 
Invincible, 3 yra ..........02.0056 90 Harrington’s ch. f. by Imp. Mar- 
Goldsby’s ch. g. by Rough-and-Rea- GTAVO, FEB oc cvcsce vesesccece feather 
GY, A YTS ooo ee cece ceeecceere cece 87 Beicher’s b. c. by Childe Harold, 
Hamilton’s b.c. by Tempest, 3 yrs. feather. Ns isan unae in baee-s she inewes feather. 


Second Race.—Little Arthur and the Margrave filly were the favorites. 
The former, when stripped, looked remarkably well. At the start, which 
by the way was rather unfortunate for Henry, owing to his delay in com- 
ing up, the horses stood in the following order :—Henry on the inside, Ar- 
thur next, Ellen Evans third, the Margrave filly on the outside. Inthe first 
mile Arthur led, but was soon locked by the filly, who dropped him, and 
passed the string a length ahead, Henry coming in third, Ellen Evans last. 
The filly held her advantage during the next half mile, when Arthur bore 
down upon her. She shook him off, and he put after her again, locked her, 
and with better luck than before, in his turn bid her good bye. Henry 
kept coming up. But it was too late, and they passed the stand Arthur lead- 
ing, the filly next, Henry third, and Ellen Evans fourth. On the third mile, 
Henry quickened his pace. He lapped and left the filly, and rushed after 
Arthur. He failed to make good his efforts, and the race was won by 
Arthur two lengths or more, Henry second, the Margrave filly third, and 
Ellen Evans last. Time, 1:55—1:55—1:585—5:48}. Recapitulation :— 
SARE EbScpioter Club Purse $300, for all ages, post entrance, Club weights, Three 
W. T. Cheatham’s gr. c. Little Arthur, pedigree above, 3 yr8..... 2... 2... cece ceeeee 1 
T. G. Moore’s ch. c Henry, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Musedora by Medoc, 3 yrs .... 
J. | nag yal ch. f..by Imp. Margrave, out of Jack Hays’ dam by Monmouth 

’ BO 000s 0000 000000 cscs 0008 0006 COC OE SO0t ObES OE Cees Sh CCed btee bebe choses 
WN. B. va fa ch. f. Ellen Evans, by Hero, out of Atalanta, 4.yrs........... 0.000% 4 
Time, 5:48. 

Third Race.—As announced, the race of a dash of a single mile, be- 
tween Mr. Alston's Shadow, and Mr. J. M. Craton’s Frank Forrester, 
came off at the conclusion of the regular races. Frank had the inside, 
and led handsomely otf. Shadow pressed closely up during the second 
quarter and the struggle commenced. For a while it was quite spirited. 
At last Shadow, like her prototype, passed away and won the heat by 


three lengths. Time, 1:53. Recapitulation :— 

SAME DAY—Match for ——, One mile. 
eg, , RRR earpiece juRhdGAHES (cds cos edbenED 1 
FAN IT SS 56 Gis Fe po ick chs mises babe bea® gana Gude dese ered aces bees 2 


Time, 1:53. ‘ 
4 Thus concluded the races of February, 1555, over the Washington 
Course. There has been throughout the highest interest and the finest sport. 
True, some have been disappointed in their calculations, and Fortune 
has transferred her smiles from old to new favorites. “The knewing 
ones” have been occasionally taken in, and the ‘‘green ones” have often 
proved the wiser. We congratulate both—the former on their knowledge, 
which is better than gold” —the latter upon their luck, which is better 
than their judgment. And now, when the public are recalling the 
scenes and pleasures of the past week, they will not deem us presump- 
— in tendering on their as well as our own behalf, the sincerest thanks 
© that body, which, by its liberality and hospitality, has thus ministered 
—the South Carolina Jockey Club. Long may it prosper in its pristine 
elevation of tone and management! 








HALF AN HOUR IN ELLIOTT’S STUDIO. 

On Monday last we dropped in at Elliott’s Studio, and found the truly 
distinguished artist busily engaged. Elliott at presei.t has no living rival 
in this country or Europe as a portrait painter, and we question whether 
this century has produced an artist, save the lamented Inman, whose 
works could in any way compare with his living creations. We under- 
Stand that great inducements have been held out to Elliott to visit Eng- 
land, where we have no doubt he would meet with an ovation; but he 
has a pride of achieving the highest success, not only in his own country 
but also without being indebted in any way to foreign example or foreign 
patronage. His success certainly shows that it is unnecessary to go 
abroad “‘to learn art.” Appreciated as Elliott is, he stil! maintains his 
old-fashioned and early ways, and no success can turn him aside trom 
his unpretending manners and genial feelings. His room is stocked with 
representations of men who have made their mark upon the age, either 
as merchants, politicians, or scholars. Among the most recently finished 
we find Burden, the Inventor, and Tennison, the Architect. The full 
length picture of Gov. Hunt promises to be a masterpiece. At the time 
of our visit, Elliott was engaged in painting Col. McKinney, formerly 
Chief of the Bureau of Indian Affairs, and the author of the ‘‘History 
of the Indian Tribes of North America.” Col. McKinney is one of the 
Most popular, and personally one of the most widely-known public men in 
the Union, and has a head such as Elliott delights to immortalize. Fifty 
years ago, Col. McKinney’s body was a halfcentury younger than at pre- 
sent,but his heart hasever been glorious in immortal youth, and his picture 
presents @ magnificent conjunction of silver hair, with an eye full of vi- 
gor, and &@ mouth exhibiting not only strength of outline, but lit up with 
a smile that shows life in its most perfect enjoyment. We must confess 
that no exhibition of Pictures in our city calls forth more admiration from 
our minds than does Elliot:’s unpretending stedic. 


gives her a flying nod, passes on to | 
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Swbecriber to the ** Spirit.” 
Boston, February 19, 1865. 


In a previous letter I referred to a new five act tragedy from the pen of 
Epes Sargent, Esq., soon to be produced by Mr. Barry at the Boston Thea- 
tre; since then, I have been permitted to read the piay, which bears the 
title of the “Priestess.” All the principal characters are well and strong- 


ly drawn, particularly that of the heroine, which, in the hands of an ac- 


tress possessing tragic power, fire, and intensity fof style, cannot but be 
immensely effective ; as the author has drawa one of the strongest female 
characters that I have seen portrayed by any modern dramatist; while 
the plot of the tragedy is ingenious, the entire construction is most ex- 
cellent, and abounds with dramatic effects ; the interest of the story being 
kept up to a remarkable degree throughout the piece. The “Priestess” 
is written in Mr. Sargent’s happiest style, and is studded with rare poetic 
gems; and must prove a highly successful acting play, us well as.a dra- 
matic poem of high literary merit. 
I trust the production of this tragedy by Mr. Barry, ‘rom the accom- 
plished pen of our townsman, may act as a stimulus to otber American 
dramatic authors; and that our stage in future, may be the medium 
through which native writers possessing dramutic genius may interpret to 
the world their poetic conceptions, and no longer compel artistes to rely so 
much upon the creations of the different dramatic writers whose heroes 
and heroines, however good they may be, have become hackneyed and 
stage worn. 
Mr. Sargent is a gentleman of refined taste and high literary attain- 
ments, and in the production of the ‘*Priestess,” has not only constructed 
a dramatic poem, as I have before said, of mueh literary strength and 
beauty, but written what I believe must prove, if justice be done it, an 
effective acting tragedy that will long hold possession of the stage. I have 
been permitted to make an extract from the tragedy, and have taken the 
following, whieh I think is characterised by marked strength of language, 
beauty of diction, as well as by the true soul and inspiration of poesy. 
It is where a Roman Knight avows wo “Norma” the “Priestess,” thefburn- 
ing passion of his heart, and his soul-devouring love for her, upon which 
**Norma” replies :— 
“You say true; 
Honor—a woman’s honor! Sully that 
With but suspicion—and she is @ ruin. 
Innocent, she may smile on desolation 
And grow the prouder for the world’s traducing. 
Guilty, she smiles no more—except in mockery— 
And she is crushed indeed. You may suppose, 
Lacking Rome’s culture, we more tightly prize 
Womanhood’s crown of virtue: know then, Roman, 
The Gaul who’s held a coward is less scorned 
Than she the wanton. If among the people, 
Bound by no oaths, obscure, unconsecrated, 

\ Our maidens keep a spotless fame, shall I— . 
Chief ministress between the gods and them, 
And all—thus parley with the man who dares 
Accest me in a language, which to hear 
Alone iscrime? Each moment that you linger, 
While I omit denouncing and exposing, 
Tis not your life alone is jeoparded— 
My peace, my good report, my sacred honor, 
All—all are on the verge !” 

This speech of the heroine will convey some little idea of the strength 
with which Mr. Sargent has invested the character of ‘‘Norma,” which, 
to justly embody, will require but little Jess histrionic ability than is pos- 
sessed by Grisi ! 

I doubt not but Mr. Barry will do everything in his power to have ,the 
tragedy well put upon the stage; and the actress who assumes the cbha- 
racter of “Norma,” will have ample scope for the display of wonderful 
tragic characteristics. It is a part well suited to the ability of Mrs. Thos. 
Hamblin, as I remember her years since. The tragedy I learn is to be 
brought out some time in March. A new local burlesque is also shortly 
to be produced at this establishment, from the pen of an exceedingly 
clever writer, who before has favored the public with the products of his 
vivid imagination. The piece is to be written with a view to the capabi- 
lities of a number of the leading artistes of this theatre ; and from what 
I know of the ability of the author, I predict it will abound with fun and 
capital local hits. 

Mrs. Julia Barrow has, I perceive, had Friday next set apart for her 
first benefit as the Boston Theatre, when I doubt not our citizens 
will give this estimable lady and accomplished actress a substantial token 
of their appreciation of her ability as an artiste, and worth as a woman. 
Mrs. Barrow, during her connection with the Boston Theatre, although 
engaged for the leading comedy business only, has (in consequence of the 
management having been disappointed in the lady engaged for the ju- 
venile tragedy) assumed that role also, and what is more, has done jus- 
tice to every character in which she has appeared. She is an actress of 
great versatility, and is justly an established favorite with us. 

During Mr. Forrest’s engagement in the early part of the season, she 
kindly studied many of the opposite leading characters, in which ‘she did 
herself much credit as an actress, while she gave to her audiences the 
highest satisfaction and gratification, and the same during Mr. E. L. Da- 
venport’s engagement. I trust on this occasion, she will be greeted by 
what she richly merits,—an audience that will crdwd the theatre to its 
utmost capacity. It is a long time beforé we shall have a lady who will 
be so entirely satisfactory to our audiences, as has been Mrs. Barrow to 
the patrons of the Boston Theatre during the present season. 1 hear Mrs. 
Barrow has had flattering offers from different managers to visit Califor- 
nia during the coming year; but I trust she will not consent to leave us at 


present. 

Mr. Forrest is still acting in Providence, R. I., to completely packed 
audiences. 

Miss J. M. Davenport will commence an engagement at the American 
Theatre, San Francisco, under the management of Mesers. Neafie & Sed- 
ley, early in March. / 

lt is rumored Miss Eliza Logan will act an engagement in our city, 
early the coming Spring. This talented young actress possesses powers 
weil suited to the requirements of Norma, in Epes Sargent’s new tragedy 
of the ‘*Priestess.” I hope some arrangement may be made by which she 
may act the part in our city. 

At the Boston Theatre during the past week, “‘Ingomar,” the ‘‘Honey- 
Moon,” “‘As You Like It,” **Ladies Battle,” ‘Naval Engagements,” with 
the méw burlesque of the “Invisible Prince,” for the afterpiece, have been 
presented. Owing to other engagements, 1 have been unable to attend 
any of the theatres during the week, excepting to take a glance at the 
“Invisible Prince,” which was put upon the stage in Mr. Barry’s best 
style; with new and georgeous scenery, new and appropriate costumes, 
properties, &c. Mrs. John Wood, as the Prince, looked and sang charm- 
ingly, while Mrs. W. H. Smith was altogether the best Abricotina I have 
ever seen ; I esteem this lady one of the best, if not the best burlesque ac- 
tress, upon the American stage. Miss Emma Taylor looked lovely as the 
Princess. The ‘‘Invisible Prince” will, I learn, he continued during the 
Present week. This evening Mr. James Bennett will appear as Sir Ed- 
ward Mortimer, in Coleman’s play of the “Iron Chest.” 

At the National Theatre, Mr. McKean Buchanan has appeared in a 
numberof Shakepearian characters. This evening Mr. and Mrs. W. J. 
Florence commence an engagement at this house, in the drama of ‘“‘Ire- 
land as it is.” 

At Kimball’s Museum, the new spectacle of the “Magic Mirror” has 
been given on every evening, and it is to be continued for the present. In 








the early partof the last week, the fine sleighing, and the miserable wea- 
ther the last of the week, tended strongly to cause rather slim andiences 


at all our theatres 


The snow has nearly ali left us, and the bright dreams iaduiged in by 


the owners of fast horses, stable keepers, ana out of town landiords, have 


| not been realized to but a smal! extent; yet, while the sleighing lasted, every 


one appeared to enter fully into the spirit of it, and the merry music of the 
tinkling sleigh-bells could be heard in our streets throughout the day, and 
nearly all night; while the ‘‘Neck” and the Brighton road each afternoon 
presented a perfect carnival scene. The sidewalks from South Boston 
Ridge to Roxbury line, were thronged with ladies and gentlemen beauti- 
fully dressed, comprising among them, much of the fashion and beauty of 
our city. Some idea of the scene may. be formed, when I say that between 
the hours of half-past three and half-past five o’clock one day last week, 
three thousand pleasure vehicles passed out over the “Neck.” This ao- 
count | received from our policemen, who were sent for the purpose of 
getting, as near as possible, the number; while it was estimated there 
were from eight to ten thousand pedestrians on the sidewalks between the 
bridge and the Roxbury line ; and what seemed astonishing was, that no 
more accidents occurred amongst this vast assemblage of people. The 
windows of all the dwelling houses on both sides of the street, from Bos- 
ton to Roxbury, were crowded with ladies gaily attired, whose sparkling 
eyes and sunny faces conduced to lend an indescribable briiliancy to this 
exciting and truly life-like picture ;—the like of which, I venture to say, 
cannot be exceeded in any city in this country or on the coatinent of Eu- 
rope. : 
MBF riday last was the nineteenth birthday of the “Boston Deily Times,” 
which was celebrated with all'the honors. The ‘‘Times” is one.of our 
most enterprising penny papers, and is conducted with tact and ability. 
The present senior, proprietor has been at the head of the establishment 
nearly all the time since it was established, Many of the leaders are cha- 
racterised by marked power and ability, while the local department of the 
paper is excellently conducted, and the **Times” enjoys & very large cir- 
culation. ; 

The ‘Daily Herald,” another capital penny paper, has just appeared 
in a “new dress,” looking as-fresh and bright as one of ‘‘Uncle Sam’s” 
“twenty spots” just issued from the mint. The ‘*Herald,” also, has an ex- 
tremely wide circulation, and is conducted with judgment and ability? 
Long may they prosper! 

A few days since, | had the pleasure of meeting one of the “Spirit's” 
old subscribers, belonging to Great Barrington; he appeared like an oid 
friend, as he has subscribed, and paid for the “Spirit,” for sixteen years, 
and, of course, was well posted in regard to all the fast horses who have 
made their appearance on the Turt during that time; while | found him 
a disciple of Izaak Walton, and a ‘tall persimmon” at Woodcock shooting. 
I promise myself the pleasure of toting a line with him some time during 
the ensuing spring, and hope to knock over a few brace of Woodcock in 
his company next autumn, and would like to have the “Governor” and 
“York's Tall Son” of the party. Rome would howl then ! 

Truly yours, 


Acorn, 


Provipancs, RK. t., Feb. 20, 1856. 

Here | am on the stumping ground of old Metamora! Last evening | 
dropped into W. C. Forbes’ new theatre, where Forrest is vow fulfilling 
an engagement. The house was literally crammed in every part, while 
hundreds were occupying the sidewalks outside and around the theatre, 
unable to find even standing room within the walls, I saw acrowd push- 
ing towards the entrance of the theatre, and in the jam one fellow scream- 
ed out, ‘I will give fifty cents for the man’s chance who gets nearest the 
door!’ There was in the house between six and seven hundred dollars, 
which is immense for the size of the theatre, Notwithstanding the ex- 
treme bad weather of last week, the theatre was nightly crowded. The 
rush is so great, Forrest’s engagement will probably continue two weeks 
‘longer. The new theatre, which was btitt for Mr. Forbes, is neatly 
fitted up; it has three tiers of boxes, and @ large and commodious par- 
quette. Mr. Forbes is an extremely popular manager, and has a fair 
company. 

The play was “Jack Cade,” which seemed to please the audiénee 
vastly. I thought I had heard all the different noises that the human 
voice is capable of producing, but was last night satisfied | had been, and 
was, laboring under an error, as the b’hoys in the upper part of the house 
favored the audience with a style of ‘‘yell” that I had never before heard 
in any other place. It was the regular Rhode Island scream, and the no- 
velty of the thing made it rather pleasant. 


You had better believe the Rhode Island b’hoys pre bard to beatin a 
“screech !” Yours, atl Acorn 
New Dublications, &c. 
“A Year of the War.” By Adam G. De Gurowski.—This work will 
startle some of its readers, and the author cannot be accused of dissimu- 


lation or disguise. He speaks out boldly, but how far his notions may be 
correct, or his reasoning fair and honest, must be left a matter of opinion 
with those who read the book. Some of its English readers will be some- 
what surprised, and some, perhaps, may feel disposed to reply to it. 
Published by D, Appleton & Co., Broadway. 

The ‘Westminster Quarterly Review” for January commences the for- 
tieth volume of the American Reprint. This fact shows the estimation 
in which this well-conducted publication is held. Leonard Scott & Co., 
Publishers, 79 fulton-street. ‘ 

**Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine” for January.—This also commen- 
ces the fortieth volume, and although,’ from time to time, changes by 
death and otherwise occur, still we find no falling off in the fine and 
learned course of these excellent publications. Leonard Scott & Co., 79 
Fulton-street. _ 

“Shatiner’s Telegraph Companion,” devoted to the Science and Art of 
the Morse American Telegraph.—This excellent periodical bas ‘passed 
through one volume,and the present number is the first of the second 
volume. It will be found, by those who are desirous of knowing how 
the world moves, and by what means, both usefal and interesting. No 
invention or discovery of an important nature has ever been made, 
but some pretender has started up to rob, if possible, the wuthor of his 
reward; but we think our old friend Morse may rest perfectly easy; he 
cannot be shorn of his laurels. The work is issued quarterly, at $2,00 
per annum, by Padney & Russeil, 79 John-street. 

“The Florist and Horticultural Journal.”—The January and February 
numbers are out; each contains, as usual, an elegant colored plate of a 
These numbers commence a new volume, and the work 
Published by Cressy and 


choice flower. 
is highly usefal to gardeners and farmers, 
Markley, Philadelphia. 

“Southern Literary Messenger” for February. J. R. Thompeon, Editor. 
—An excellent number. Macfarlane & Co., Proprietors, Richmond, Va. 

“The Pioneer ; or California Monthly Magazine.” —This publication has 
now entered upon its second year, and we are pleased to learn that the 
Editor and Publishers have been weil sustained in their undertaking. The 
work is well got up, and deserves to be well supported. Published by Le 
Count & Strong, San Francisco. 

Burnham’s New Book.—The boys will have a “‘good time” over the: 
“History of the Hen Fever,” by the “Young’Un.” This capital hamorous 
book, by Geo. P. Burnham, Esq., will have a big sale, certain. The hum- 
bug itself, and the agents who have been instrumental! in sustaining it for 
the last half dozen years, are shown up in a good-natured but ludicrous 
style, and the tricks of the hen-trade are exposed in a thorough but laugh- © 
ter-moving manner. The work is finely illustrated, and will be upon the 
market in afew days. Read the “contents” of this book in our advertis- 


jog columns, this week. 










































































































































































ALBERT PIKE AND DR. ENGLISH 


r bac rum be observe that 1 have paid : y 

n legant and accomplished occasiona 

rt Pike, wl > his able effort in the Charleston Com- 

me mvention, is perhaps better known inthe State than any other 
individaat out of it—the ‘‘best lawyer, peet, orator, and sportsman in the 
great Wes:”—and Dr. English, of Virginia, the author of that tender and 
touching song ‘*Ben Bolt.” | happened to be last summer at the White 


Sulpbar Springs during the sitting of the Great (Virginia) Western Interna) 
Improvement Convention, so ably presided over by the Hon. Andrew Ste- 
phenson, and of which Dr. English, Mr. Lyons, and Mr. Keives, were 
conspictous members. The convention very kindly invited all visitors 
presen: to the privileges of the floor. Mr. Wise was expected to be present, 
and we outsiders had great curiosity to hear him, and presuming upon our 
*‘privileges” called loudly and lustily for Mr. Wise. Imagine how disap- 
pointed the crowd was when the President very good-naturedly informed 
us that Mr. W. was not present, and when a strange individual, whom the 
President recognised as Dr. English, and who seemed to be well known 
and appreciated by the convention, but was to us an entire stranger, Was 
ealled to his feet; a murmur of disapprobation passed through that vast 
audience, which was immediately changed into one of admiration, as 
some whispered that he was the author of ‘“‘Ben Bolt.” We listened, and 
were weli repaid for it, by one of the most eloquent and powerful orations 
it was ever my pleasure to hear 
Dack shooting this season on the Pee Dee, has been rather poor, owing 
to the intense drought which has prevailed for such a length of time 
throughout the entire South, all,our fakes and the lagouns of our swamps 
are as dry as ash beds. You will see by the ‘‘Mercury” that Griffe Ed- 
mondson bore off the four mile prizeat the Washington Course, Charleston, 
He is 2 noble animal, and now occupies justly a high position on the turf. 
{ hear immense sums changed hands on the result. 
Mantwoxo’, S. C., Feb, 11th, 1855. Yours &c., 1. W.H. 


BENEFIT OF THOMAS PLACIDE. 


The “Picayune” of the 7th inst., thus calls attention to the benefit of 
Mr. Placide at the Pelican Theatre, New Orleans :— 

There should and will be a crowded house at the Pelican this evening, 
on the occasion of Mr. Placide’s benefit. We are indebted to this gentle- 
man for much delightful entertainment, in years past, and should have 
found the obligation greatly increased this season, but for the untoward 
accident that deprived him of the theatre he has so ably managed so ma- 
ny seasons, and the public of one of the most delightful resorts for elegant 
and rational amusement. 

Mr. Placide, determined to make this a brilliant season at the Varieties, 
engaged one of the strongest companies ever known in this city, and there 
could have been no doubt of its proving among the most successful and satis- 
factory. Among those he had announced as members of his regular com- 
pany, were such artists as Mrs. C. Barton Hill, charming alike as an ac- 
tress and a vocalist; Mr. James S. Brown, the admirable comedian; Mr. 
George Holland, whom to name is sufficient; Mr. Blakely, Mrs. Rowe, 
Mr. C. B. Hill, Mr. and Mrs. C. Hill, Mr. Hamblin, and others—all excel- 
lent actors in their different !ines, and who, if they had been brought to- 
gether, would have formed a combination and a force, indeed. Besides 
these, Henry Placide and several stars were engaged. 

The season opened auspiciously. Francois Ravel’s troupe, with a 
strong ballet corps, commenced it, and played one week to capital houses. 
At the end of that time, the beautiful Varities was burned to the ground, 
and Mr. Piacide was, in a single night, deprived of everything, but that 
spirit to begin the world again, and trusting to the support of his friends 
and the public to commence anew the performance of the task of pleas- 
ing them, to the successful discharge of which he has always shown 
himself abundantly competent. a a 

In the meantime, two of the stars he had engaged to assist him in ren- 
dering his season attractive and satisfactory, being on their way South, 
generously proffered him their aid in any project he might form for his 
own benefit, or for that of the company he had engaged, and who had 
come here only to find themselves suddenly deprived of the means of sup- 
port. They told him, by telegraph, they would play for him and them, ‘in 
a barn.” Mr. Placide accepted their proposition, and his excellent Trea- 
surer, Mr. John Calder, having taken the amphitheatre, (now the Peli- 
can,) with such members of the Varieties company as had not formed 
other engagements, he came with them from Mobile, and was thus the 
means of producing to the New Orleans public two of the most po- 
pular stars who have ever appeared on our boards—Miss Agnes Robert- 
son and Mr. Dion Bourcicault, who have just closed a brilliant and suc- 
cessful engagement there. 

These admirable artists, with the same generous sympathy that has 
charactetized their conduct all along, have offered their services to ren- 
der our friend’s benefit, to-night, one of the most triumphant things of the 
season. Both perform in several of their best pieces, supported by the 
whole of the company, and neither appears again this season. 

Miss Robertson, on this occasion, produces her celebrated piece, called 
‘The Pairy Star,” in which she pertorms four characters, and Lisette, in 
“The Swiss Cottage,” to Mr, Pilacide’s Natz Teick. Mr. B. plays in his 

own ‘Used Up,” and the amusing part of ‘“‘Teddy the Tiler.” 
- OF course, the house will be’an overflowing one. 

The following is from the same paper of the 8th :— 

Mr. Thomas Piacide had reason to be gratified with the expression of 
interes: so enthusiastically uttered by his many friends, on the occasion of 
his benefit last night at the Pelican theatre. Before mid-cay every seat 
in the house was disposed of, and at night there were throngs who vainly 
tried to obtain admission. There would have been an equally crowded 
auditory had the house been double the capacity of the Pelican. Mr. 
Placide was warmly received, and played his humorous part in the 
**Swiss Cottage” amidst the continuous applause of the audience. 

Mr. Boarcicault, who had volunteered for his friend, gave the first act 
of his ‘‘Used Up,” in the same capital style as frequently before during his 
engagement here, and personated ‘‘Teddy the Tiler,” in the droll farce so 
called, to the fullest acception. 

Miss Agnes Robertson not only offered her services as Lisette, in ‘*‘The 
Swiss Cottage,” but produced, for the first time in New Orleans, the piece 
which has given her the pretty nom de theatre, ‘The Fairy Star,” by 
which she is now so generally known. She performed four characters in 
this piece, with all that charming versatility and naivete which eharac- 
terized her personation of five in ‘‘The Young Actress.” We regret that 
we mast now lose this talented lady from the boards she has so charmingly 
graced lor the two weeks past. We hope her absence will not be for a 
long time, for we have never had a more popular actress upon the New 
Orleans stage ’ 


WILD CATTLE IN CALIFORNIA. 


BY BLUNDERBUSS 




















Reador, did you ever travel over the San Joaquin plains on foot, with a 
pair of red blankets strapped across your shoulders, any time in ’49 or 50? 
i have, twice to my recollection, and both journeys were events in the 
life of Blunderbuss which he will never forget as long as Spanish beef 
continues toadd variety to the attractién of our butchers’ stall and is served 
up with cabbage or onions upun our hotel tables, for in each instance he 
narrowly escaped with that which myriads of wild cattle were earnestly 
intent apon robbing him of—viz: his life, a thing consideraly prized Ly 
himself, but which could have been no earthly benefit to those that so 
maliciously sought it. 

Upon the first of these interesting occasions when pursued by them, he 
found refuge upon the branches of a stunied and solitary oak—the only 
one within five miles, I verily believe—and there he sat, like an owl at 
noonday, for six long weary hours, until his horned enemies leisurely 
took themselves off in squads and permitted him to come down; and 
upon the second, after a close race of three-quarters of a mile, he saved 
himself by cutting his blankets from his shoulders and making good use 
of the time which his pursuers consumed in tearing them into carpet-rags. 

The number of cattle roaming over those plains in early days was al- 
most beyond conception, and their uncontrollable phrenzy at the sight of 
anything red requires no proof at my hands, for it is proverbial. It was 
dangerous to pass a herd of them on foot under any circumstances, but 
to do so with an article of scarlet about your person to attract their atten- 
tion and excite their fury, was almost madness. And when aroused for 
battle, it was useless to attempt to intimidate them. They gathered round 
the objects of their wrath, with tails erect and nostrils snuffing defiance, 

and looked like great Jove’s. war-horses, and ‘‘firm determination sat up- 
on” theit—horns. Ido not mention the cattle of that particular locality 


he Spirit of ihe Cimes. 


| red hue or their danger to pedestrians, for they -were then, and are to this 
lay the same the State over; but as their numbers were immense in that 
itthe timea ided / anger Of passing Over it was reater 

han in any other por ry irequented by ther 
oir time during the sun 1850, (1 have forgotten the exact date, ) 
after remaining in Stockton a uple of weeks, (which piac I had select- 
ed upon coming down from the mines, 48 a convenieat spot for relieving 
| myself of a few ounces of Tuolumne dust,) lexpended my last dollarin the 


purchase of a mule, a pair of blankets and two or three days’ provisions, 
and again started for the mines, intending to touch the Stanislaus about 
twenty miles from the city, and follow up the river on a tour of observa- 
tion. The Indians along the route selected were by no means peaceable at 
that time, yet I considered the undertaking one of no great danger; be- 
sides, I was armed with a rifle and revolver, with which I was jast vain 
enough to believe myself a match for any number of hostile Diggers under 
twenty-five. 1 


footmen who had left the city early in the morning in company with ten 
others for the Mariposa, but who by some mishap or other had been left 
behind by their companions, and had taken the wrong trail, in conse- 
quence of which they were heading towards Sonora instead of the Mari- 
posa. Upon learning how matters stood, I prevailed upon them to aban- 
don the idea of going to the Mariposa and accompany me to the Tuolumne, 
where I assured them were to be found better digging than in any other 
portion of the State. One of them was from Iowa ; he was a tall, gawkish, 
good-natured sort of a fellow, an adept with the rifle and a perfect woods- 
man ; consequently, he felt pretty much at home wherever he happened 
to find himself, and smiled with satisfaction when to try his mettle I men- 
tioned the prospect of having a ‘brush’ with the Indians ere we reached 
our destination. He soon became a great favorite with me, for I liked the 
rough, easy air which seemed to hang about his every word and action ; 
and the dexterity with which he handled his rifle as well as the scorn 
with which his well-developed museles treated the really heavy burden of 
blankets and provisions strapped across his shoulders, were perfectly 
charming. His companion was quite the reverse: he was from Connec- 
ticut, had been a regularly licensed sixth-rate preacher in that land of 
pumpkin pies and wooden nutmegs, and still kept himself within hollow- 
ing distance of his former professions of **peace and good will to all men,” 
as a convenient bulwark behind which to seek refuge in the hour of dan- 
ger. In appearance and disposition he was an exact counterpart of 
Shakspeare’s Master Slender, and was as timid and nerveless as the Al- 
mighty ever designed a man to become. His pack consisted of a pair of red 
blankets, (yes, red,) from which dangled by their handlesa frying-pan and 
tin-cup, and which, coming into continual contact, kept time to the un- 
steady steps of the bearer. He was armed with an Allen’s revolver, (bet- 
ter known asa ‘“‘pepperbox,”) which impotent missile would have retain- 
ed its six buck shot until doomsday before its owner could have reasoned 
himself into the courage to pull the trigger, and this stuck awkwardly in- 
to his waistband, helped make up the picture of a man laboring under the 
combined disadvantages of defective physical constructien and a mind 
tortured by continual fear. 

How the two ever happened to become associated so intimately was a 
matter of mystery to me, so widely were they different physically, men- 
tally and in every leading trait of character. They had crossed the plains 
together the previous fall, and having worked in the northern mines seven 
or eight months with rather poor success, arrived in Stockton two days 
before, and had started for the Mariposa as mentioned above. 

We jogged merrily along for about an hour, during which time I had 
become pretty well acquainted with each of their histories, and in return 
had given them a short insight into mine, when we discovered about half 
a mile in advance of usa large drove of Spanish cattle, charging and 
tearing around in every direction, pursued by a party of vaqueros. Know- 
ing the danger my companions would incur in passing them, I proposed 
to remain where we were until the vagueros had sufficiently dispersed or 
driven them from the trail along which we must pass as to permit us to 
proceed unmolested; but lowa wouldn’t listen to it; swore that he was 
not afraid of a million of them; would like to have a little *“‘skrimmage” 
anyhow, and that if we would follow him he would make a passage 
through them a mile in widtb. I talked, argued, related my own fear- 
ful experience with cattle until the trembling Parson was frightened al- 
most into a fit of apoplexy; but all to no purpose; he heeded neither my 
persuations or the heart-rending protestations of the Parson. Go he 
would, and as I considered myself comparatively safe upon the back of 
my mule, I followed, and the Parson wascompelled reluctantly to bring 
up the rear. 

We continued to approach until within a quarter of a mile of the herd, 
when a vaquero noticed us and earnestly motioned us to stop. But Iowa 
paid no attention to him, and continued to approach. We soon began to 
attract the attention of the cattie, and in five minutes half of them, with 
heads and tails erect, commenced gathering around us, evidently making 
preparations for a charge. I was (rightened, although believing myself in 
no great danger, but the ghastly appearance of the Parson was perfectly 
appalling ; he shook like an aspen, and the-tin-cup and frying-pan fairly 
danced together at his excessive tremor; and even Iowa looked as though 
he regretted the step he had taken. The cattle kept steadily working to- 
wards us, until I at length became convinced that we were to have a 
‘time of it,” and I put the question as to what we had betler do, knowing 
at the same time that nothing was left us but to take to our heels. 

**Let us put our trust in God,” devotedly replied the Parson, ‘and turn 
and run,” 

**Bettera d d sight put your trust in that ‘pepperbox,’ if you want 
to save your life,” was the irreverent answer of lowa, as he cocked his 
rifle and brought it to a “present.” 

As for myself, I was calculating the relative speed of my mule and a big 
black bull that seemed to keep his eye upon me from the front ranks of 
the herd, and I cannot say that my conclusions on. that point were per- 
fectly satisfactory, for he was a vicious looking devil, and looked as though 
he could run. 

We were within fifty yards of the foremost, when we stopped. The 
cattle stopped also, and glared savagely atus. I wheeled my mule pre- 
paratory to a race; a beilow ran through the herd, and a dozen sharp- 
horned devils plunged after us. lIowa fired one shot, dropped his rifle, 
and started. The Parson bolted off at the top of his speed hollowing 
*thelp,” “‘murder,” ‘‘get out,” at every step. I dug my heels into the ribs 
of my muleand followed suit. Our pursuers gained rapidly upon us. 
The Parson was fast falling in the rear, and the cattle were within ten 
feetof him. In a moment more they would have overtaken him ; his 
screams were horrifying; I slackened the speed of my mule, and as he 
whizzed past me, wheeled his head between the Parson and his nearest 
enemy, a huge ball.. This saved him, for the bull selected me for his vic- 
tim, and after me he plunged. The race was exciting and close for about 
a quarter of a mile, the bull keeping within a few yardsof me. I whoop- 
ed, hollowed, spurred, and did everything to increase the speed of the 
mule, but it was no use; he concluded that it was an unmerciful freak of 
sport on my part to try his legs and bottom, and as he no doubt considered 
the trial quite satisfactory, began evincing a determination to stop.’ The 
bull now gained upon me every jump, and was within three feet of the 
flanks of my mule, when the fastenings of my blankets gave way and they 
tumbled to the ground. This frightened the mule, and he started offat a 
pace which a moment before I would have ventured my life he could not 
have attained, and the bull, plunging his sharp horns into the roll- of blan- 
kets, rushed with them in triumph to join the herd. 

I took a straight course for the trail ahead of the cattle, and I struck it in 
about a mile, where, sitting beside it, 1 beheld my companions. The 
Parson had left everything behind him, even to his hat and one shoe, and 
Iowa had managed to escape with his blankets but nothing else; his 
rifle and revolver were both missing. From them I soon learned the 
manner of their escapes, and they were indeed miraculous. After head- 
ing the bull away from the Parson, as described above, he gained pretty 
rapidly on the remainder of his pursuers until they were joined by a fleet 
three-year-old heifer, with horns (as he averred) like needles, and whose 
speed was perfectly terrifying, for in a few bounds she brought he/self 
alongside the now almost paralyzed Parson, and with an ingenuous turn 
of one horn tore the blankets from around his neck and commenced a fu- 
rious assault upon the bundle, thereby attracting the attention of the cat- 
tle as they came up, and giving him an opportunity to escape. 

During these exciting moments the vaqueros were by no means idle ; 
but in the general stampede, so great was their own danger that one of 
them only was enabled togive any assistance to either the Parson or lowa. 
This one, however, being in a situation to see how matters stood, by the 
aid of a fleet horse, just reached Iowa in time to save him from being 
torn in pieces by a ponderous and infuriated bull. Iowa, upon dropping 
his rifle after bringing one of the herd to its knees, started off at a most 
terrific pace, and would have cleared himself in fine style had not a vil- 
lainous coyote hole received one of bis feet, which accident occasioned 
him to turn a complete sammersault. With his head turning round like 
a top and his eyes filled with dust, upon regaining his feet, he started off 
2nce more, but alas! directly towards the cattle instead of fromthem. He 
did not notice his mistake until he had passed almost into the face of a 
savage-looking monster, when giving one look he turned upon his heel 
and commenced leaving at a gait considerably faster thana walk. The 
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closely approaching him, now saw how ma'ters stood, and giving one 
maddened roar started in the chase with a hearty good will, throwing a 
oud of dustin his track, and followed by a half-dozen of his fellows 
The bull gained upon his victim with every bound for about two hundred 
| yards, and lowa was hot aware of his dangerous proximity until he wae 
within about ten yards of him, when looking behind him he saw that his 
minutes were numbered unless he could manage to increase his speed 


Again he “laid down” to it until every muscle in his body fairly cracked, 
making time that Jackson in his palmy days might have envied; but the 
bull did the same, and the distance between them was rather shortened 
than otherwise. Closer and closer the bull approached, now sanguine of 
success, accompanying each jump witha phrenzied roar. His horns 
were now within a few inches of him, and Iowa, for the first time in his 
life, felt that all was over. He again cast his eyes behind him, expecting 
every moment to feel the sharp horns of his pursuer, but this time he saw 
a vaquero riding furiously behind the bull, with a /asso swinging around 


I followed the trail for probably six miles, when I overtook a couple of | his head. He again had hope to cling to, and giving a most desperate 


bound from the very points of his enemy’s horns, he fell headlong into the 
sand. He shut his eyes and awaited the result; but upon opening them 
again he found to his joy that the asso had been thrown just in time to 
save him, but not a half-second too soon ; the tracks of the bull were with- 
in three feet of the spot upon which he had fallen! In ter minutes after 
that he was out of the reach of the entire drove and had joined the Par- 
son at the place where I had met them. 

We waited until the cattle were out of sight, when we returned for our 
lost property. Iowa found his rifle, but not his revolver, and the Parson 
recovered his tin-cup (smashed as flat as a pan-cake), and his frying- 
pan, minus the handle—everything else was gone! 

We were in an interesting situation; the Parson with but one shoe, and 
but one hat between three of us, besides, without an ounce of provisons, 
_and with but one pair of blankets for all—and night was—but I have re- 
lated all touching the ‘‘adventure with Spanish cattle’”—more is not ‘‘sti- 
pulated in the bond.” : California Golden Era. 
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GEN. JACKSON A GENTLEMAN. 

Instead of being a rude and unpolished man, as many have erroneously 
supposed, Gen. Jackson was considered by all who knew him intimately as 
the very perfection of a gentleman. His manners were courteous in the 
extreme, and to illustrate this fact Mr. Buchanan related a striking incident. 
He said, on one occasion, he received a letter from an American lady, 
just returned from England, who had a daughter married to an individual 
of high rank among the English nobility. In her note to Mr. Buchanan, 
she informed him she bore a message to the President of the United States, 
from William IV., and she desired him to accompany her to the White 
House, in order that she might present it in person. Mr. B. obeyed her 
request, and they went to the President’s mansion. He excused himself 
for a few moments and went to the private room of the President, where 
he found him in the most wretched disbabille. He was clad in an old gray 
surtout coat, a dirty shirt, his beard long, and, to crown all, was smoking 
an old blackened pipe. Mr. B. acquainted him with the fact that Mrs. 
was in another part of the mansion, with a message to him from 
the King of England. He was fearful the old General might walk down 
stairs to receive his visitor in that sorry plight, and therefore suggested to 
him whether he had not better arrange his dress and shave. His reply 
was, ‘*Buchanan, I once knew a man who made a fortune by minding hie 
own business—go down stairs and say to Mrs. » I shall be happy to 
wait on her presently.” 

He left the apartment, and in a very short time the old gentleman grace- 
fully entered the room, dressed in a suit of rich black cloth, clean shaved, 
with his fine head of white hair carefully brushed, and received the lady 
with the greatest ease and polish of manners. She bore to him the kind 
salutations of the King, with the request that he would, after the expira- 
tion of his Presidential term, visit England. On their return from the 
White House, the lady expressed her high gratification and the pleasure 
she had derived from the interview, and said that she had visited every 
principal court in Europe, and ming!ed with those of the highest rank, 
but that Gen. Jackson, in all the attributes of gentlemanly courtesy, and 
highly refined manners, excelled every other man she had ever met. 
Arthur’s Magagine. 











° NAPOLEON’S LOVE FOR HIS SON. 
Whatever difference of opinion there may be in relation to the charac- 
ter of Napoleon Bonaparte—and of a surety there always will be great diffe- 
rences of opinion in this regard—his love for his infant son was a most 
pleasing trait, and showed that there was tenderness in his heart, which 
all could admire. The Baron Meneval, his “ancient secretary,” in his 
**Souvenirs Historiques,” (a work seldom quoted, but replete with interest,) 
tells us that the little boy was brought every morning to the Emperor’s 
apartment; and he goes on to say: p> 
**The Emperor had a sort of apparatus for trying military mancuvres. 
It consisted of pieces of wood, fashioned to represent battalions, regi- 
ments, and divisions. When he wanted to try some new combinations of 
troops, or some new evolution, he’ used to advance these pieces on the 
carpet. While he was seriously occupied with the disposition of these 
pieces, working out some skillful manceuvres which might insure the suc- 
cess of a battle, the child lying at his side would often overthrow his 
troops, and put into confusion his whole order of battle, perhaps at the 
most critical moment. But the Emperor woald commence re-arrang- 
ing his men, with the utmost good-humor.” 
*‘How different the scene,” says a commentator upon this passage, 
‘‘with these mimic troops from that presented by his human legions! No 
long columns of smoke streamed up from their line of march, indicating 
burning villages, and fields trampled-in the dust; no explosions of artil- 
lery—no thundering of cavairy; no steel clanging with steel in the des- 
perate conflict of life with life; no smoke, nor darkness, nor infernal din ; 
no groans of the dying; no piercing shouts, revealing the last efforts of 
human nature, wrought to the infuriated recklessness of revenge and des- 
pair. None of these! Not greater was the difference between that infant 
and his sire.” Knickerbocker Magazine for February. 








Substitute for Potatoes.—For the last four years considerable attention 
has been paid, at the Museum of Natural distory of Paris, to the culti- 
vation of a plant coming from China, and known under the name of 
Dioscorea Japonica. This plant, says the writer of a paper sent to'the 
Central Agricultural Society, may, by its size, weight and character, be- 
come exceedingly valuable in France, as it will serve as a substitute for 
the potato. Its tubercles, like those of the Jerusalem artichoke, resist in 
the open air the severest winter, without sustaining any injury. Severat 
specimens of these roots, of very large size, were presented in 1852 to the 
Society, one of which, of acylindrical form, was three feet in length ; 
another, presented in 1853, weighed three pounds; the former having been 
in the earth twenty months, and the latter sixteen. © The flavor of this ve- 
getable is more delicate than that of the potato. Galignani. 
We Pause fora Reply.—Why can’t a man speak of Shakspeare without 
alluding to him as the “Bard of Avon,” or “Immortal Will?” How is ie 
that you can’t take up a young lady’s album (supposing such a happily 
almost exploded nuisance extant) without her being down upon you for 
an “‘acrostic,” or an “impromptu?” Why can’t a young lady sit down to 
the piano without an additional accompaniment to her song in the shape 
of ‘*such a dreadful cold?” How is-it that musical geniuses can’t.refrain 
from playing imaginary pianos, in dall intervals, at crowded dinner-par- 
ties? Why can’t young ladies abstain from kissing babies frantically 
before strangers? How does it happen that whenever you chance to stop 
out late, upon your retiring as quietly as possible, every door creaks ten 
times as much as usval, and the stairs go off like parks of artillery? 

; Diogenes. 
The following is taken from the records of the old church in Andover, 
Massachusetts :—**November 10th, 1713. Granted to Richard Barker foure 
shillings, for his extraordinary trouble in swiping our Meeting House 
ye past year.” It is the custom in church for the head and male members 
of a family to have the sittings in a pew nearest the door, and it is sup- 
posed to have originated in the following manner :—In former times it was 
customary for the Indians to attack a village on a Sunday, when they 
thought the men would be in church, and unprepared to receive them. 
The savages having been successful on several occasions, it became a ne 
cessary precaution for all the males to go armed, and, having sittings near 
the door of a pew, to be enabled, on the first wer cee ted leave = place 

ttacks of their enemies. 

where they were congregated, and repel the attac a 
The Rahway “Advertiser” tells the following good story of one of the up- 
per ten :—**Mr. is one of the ‘merchant princes’ of the Empire City, 
and though living in one of the most spacious mansions on the Fifth Ave- 
nue, his entire family consists of himself and his wife. Meeting a friend 
from the country one day, he invited him up to view hisjhouse. The friend 
was shown the gorgeous rooms, with tessellated floors and magnificent 
frescoed ceilings, and finally was taken into the lower rooms, in ene of 
which he found a small regiment of colored servants seated at a bountiful 
dinner. On his return home, he was asked if he had seen Mr. So-and- 
so? *Oh, yes.’ ‘What is he doing now ” ‘Well, when I saw him be was 
keeping a wigger boarding-house on the Fifth Parvenue,’” 
With many women, going to church is little better than looking into a 











as an exception to all others in regard to their hostility to anything of a 


bull, no doubt thrown off bis guard at the seeming audacity of lowa in so 





bonnet shop. 











>. mm = FF SB ©) me 8 Ld Dee eee 


is 
Z- 


ce, 
No 
ng 
‘il- 
26- 
n,; 


es- 
ant 


ion 
Lti- 
» of 
the 
be- 


tin 
oral 
the 
th ; 
een 
ve- 


out 
is it 
pily 
| for 
n to 
ape 
rain 
par- 
ally 
stop 


os. 

ver, 
oure 
ouse 
bers 
sup- 


they 
hem. 
2 ne 
near 
place 


e up- 
City, 
Ave- 
iend 
riend 
ficent 
he of 
htiful 
and- 


b was 





The Spirit of ihe Cues. 


21 

















3855. 
~——s FNGLISH PADDOCK NOTIONS, 


ciples, we must clearly 





ng back, as philosophers remark, to mrs a 
e Godoiphin Ara- 


eonsicer the Darley Arabian, t! . ‘ ; 
an as the veritable Shem, Ham, aph ur ingi lood sto 

At present, too, as it happens, t! strains are . racigs y represent- 

ed by three public 50 guinea blood sires Of the day, in paareeaerenet. Bay | 

Middleton, and Melbourne, while 0 tando ranges himse if with the ‘Irish 

captivator” under the Darley colors. “ d Venison’s worthy quartet of de- 


scendants—to wit, Alarm, Vatican, Buckthorn, and Kingston, the latter 
of whom bids fair to fill out into the very handsomest of stud horses— 
have the Byerley Turk strain; but Teddington and West Australian, who 
must be considered two of the best animals of the present century, unite 
those of the Darley and Godolphin. The union of these two cracks is, 
in fact, exceedingly close, a8 Teddington is one degree off Touchstone on 
his sire’s side, and one off Humphrey Clinker on his dam’s, while the 
West” exactly reverses this order of affinity. To dwell, however, on sires 
and their merits, with rival advertisements bristling on every side of us, 
is no ose. Our ears still seem to ring with the roar of the 
part of our purp ; , : a+ 'end 
great ‘‘roaring” controversy, with which old 1854 was inaugurated ; an 
‘really one may just as well tread on an Englishman s especial bunion, as 
whisper anything against the honor of his favorite horse. We rather ap- 
plaud the feeling than otherwise, but while we are thus preciuded from 
dealing with hard realities, the “Stud Book”: does not furnish much fur- 
niture of romance. According to it, one mare certainly has carried her 
foal for 350 days, while another never could succeed in having any till she 
was rising eighteen. A third seems to have killed her foal annually for 
ten years in succession ; a fourth had had one with five legs; and a fifth, 
after apparently losing hers, had it restored to her through the friendly 
agency of a sweltering dunghill, on which it was thrown for some hours 
as dead. It suggests recollections also of brood mares ploughing on a 
Six-Mile Bottom Farm, with Glaucus, The Athenian, Venison, or some 
one of them in their wombs, till within a month of their full time ; and 
of Languish (the dam of Ghuznee,) who absolutely languished for home, 
and refused to breed during the three years that she lived abroad. In 
these railway days, the racing world’s ramifications are so extended, and 
horses are seen out so much oftener by a greatly increased number of race 
regulars, that palming off one for another becomes more difficult than ever. 
During.those dark ages of travel, we remember a well-known horse being 
brought to an equally well-known racing town under a different name, 
and yet there was only one man that recognized him, and he could not 
have done so, under his alterations, if he had not scrutinised his mode of 
going very closely after he was stripped. They do say, however,that within 
the last few years a well-known sire who was thrown overboard ina 
storm, during his migration to foreign parts, was represented for one or 
two seasons after his death. We heard what we believe to be the whole 
of the facts at the time, and soclose was the resemblance between the 
counterfeit and the genuine article, that the trainer, who was privately 
asked by some local sceptic to look at the horse, only found out the impo- 
sition by the fact of a peculiar white mark being a trifle too low down. 

Taking the yearly averages of blood foals returned to the ‘Stud Book,” 
they comprehend for 1850-52 (the tatest period for which the records are 
made up), no less than 529 colts and 557 fillies. The averages of ‘‘slips” 
are 55, and of “‘barren” mares 306. Hence, the average number of dams 
whose breeding is acounted for in those three years is 1,444; butif the 
blood foals whose pedigree never reach Old Burlington-street were added 
into the number they would be little short of 1,700 strong. Blood sires in 
use in England and Scotland we may perhaps place at 350, but only about 
170 of these figure to any extent in the “Stud Book”; and the most lucky 
of them with not more than forty foals to his eredit. During 1853-54, as 
far as the produce are declared, the average of colts is 497 against 470 fil- 
lies. The Royal stud has done its best this season to turn the scale again, 
as, out of its 18 foals, no less than 13 are fillies. Double luck both in the 
paddocks and the sale-yard could hardly be looked for in one year. . One 
might have thought that the “‘breeding mania” had reached fever heat at 
the Ducie sale of August 1843, when a four year old cow realised 600gs ,, 
a heifer rising three 700gs., and her six weeks calf 310gs., but certainly 
unless Yellow Jack and Co, bear down every thing before them next year, 
the 19th of June, 1854, will be a bitter day to the “long price” men. 

At Colonel (now General) Anson’s sale in 1849, when Hernandez amply 
repaid his 500gs. purchaser, the seven yearlings averaged 38lgs. each, 
but in this case 14 averaged 441gs., being 6ligs. for each of the six highest 
priced colts, and 4U06zs. for each of the six fillies. The last season with 
its 1,020gs. Surplice colt, and its pair of 1,000gs. ones, Yellow Jack and 
Mario, both by Birdcatcher, presents a phenomenon in breeding annals 
which it is almost impossible to account for, except on the ground that the 
purchase of Virago at Doncaster in her yearling days was a 460gs. one, 
and that she was the belle of the season. 

Taking the average of the public sales of yearlings throughout the last 
six years, we do not find that more than 15 or 16 have averaged above 
200gs., and although there are some few exceptions, the luckiest price 
seems tO range: between 70gs. and 150gs. Stilton, for instance, was a 
125gs. purchase, while Grapeshot went for 33gs., and Pantomime for 40gs. 
These three have certainly ‘‘got their money back” with usury out of the 
handicappers,and the 740gs. Snowstorm about cleared his. Pitsford 250gs., 
Mincemeat 140gs., and Flatterer 185gs., have also been good bargains. 
Many other great winners have originally come to hand as foals or year- 
lings, for something under 20gs., or even more nearly on the “old song” 
tariff, among them The Hero and his dam for £16, and Crucifix and her 
dam for about three times that sum. We remember also seeing a year- 
ling who has proved himself one of the best of modern times, running all 
ragged and forlorn among a herd of cows; and he might never have 
been trained at all, if the owner of his sire had not been jealous for the 
blood. Another still more recently famous racer had such a grievous 
throat affection in his yearling days, that it was all but settled that he 
should be put out of his misery. 

The prices for sires during that period have been most eccentric and 
disproportionate. We have Orlando at a price worthy of him, viz., 3,100 
gs., West Australian at 5,000gs., Hobbie Noble at 6,500gs., and Tadmor 
at 5000gs.; but Lanercost—in spite of the prestige of Van Tromp, War Eagle, 
Ellerdale, and Catherine Hayes—sinks down in ten years from 3,000gs. 
(“‘without his halter”), to about one-tenth of the amount; while Iago 
fetches 1,500gs. These two last have both gone to France; but grudging 
as we do the foreigners the former, we do not conceive that the latter’s 
stock, with all their fine looks, have hearts exactly in proportion. Gladia- 
tor has left behind him in Sweetmeat as fine a specimen of the “cut and 
Come again” English sire as we possess, and is nobly holding his own at 
the head of the French sires, but still he is one of the stout animals who 
ought to have never been sent out of the country. 

The Baron is another horse who can ill be spared, and since Virago 
(whose grandam, Pucelle, was purchased by George the Fourth for a brood 
mare, at 1,100gs.,) has come out in such flying colors, Rowton may, with 
more reason than ever, be adced to thelist. This chesnut son of Oiseau was 
one of the neatest animals altogether, and especially about the forehead, 
that ever wore a bridle, and Wm. Chifney always speaks of him as the ve- 
ry best horse, taking him atall distances—from balf a mile to four miles 
—that he ever met with in his long experience.. Peep o’ Day Boy is also 
no slight loss, as he was certainly one of the finest and biggest hofses, 
and withal on the shortest legs, that we ever looked over. Russia has 
him at present along with General Chasse and Van Tromp, who have still 
one or two warm admirers in the old country. In fact, we are told that 
the General, as he has now reached 23, the age at which a stud horse is 
superannuated, under the Romanoff rule, would infallibly have been pur- 
chased at a low figure and brought back again if hostilities had not bro- 
ken out last year. It would seem that our foreign sympathies especially 
rest with the chesnuts, and certainly with Birdcatcher and Pyrrhus the 
First, among the established racer sires, and Teddington, Cossack, and 
Stockwell (who is said to be as sound as ever again) coming forward, the 
color is not likely to lose caste in England, despite the old prejudice in fa- 
vor of the indigenous bay and brown. This latter prejudice still rans ve- 
ry strong in some counties, where racing and hunting is not much cared 
for in comparison with the London carriage-horse.market. We had late- 
ly some correspondence with the most eminent horse breeder in one of 
them, and he assured us, when we pressed a fine chesnut on his notice, 
that it was useless for him to buy a sire of that color, however good, as 
the country \breeders would not look at him, and he mentioned, with 
no little pleasure, that all bis 1854 foals were browns, with scarcely a 
white hair on them. Up till within the last few years, the country in 
question was overrun with weedy chesnuts, the produce of five bad sires 
of that color, and therefore, independent of peculiar sale considerations, 
this prejudice is noi to be wondered at. Still in many other counties 
where the same sale considerations would be ikely to have sway, ches- 
rood (and some of them sadly gaudy), have been for some time all the 
aaa One thing is certain, that it is 2 to 1 on the stock following the 

r of the sire. This has been very marked in the case of Chanticleer, 
as out of the 30 foals credited to him in 1854; no fewer than 18 are greys, 
phe apie; approaching to it; and the observation is only part and par- 
< , oi which obtains with many who bave closely studied the 
poe ~~ - the ezterior formation and charecteristics of the foal are got 
an » 88 @ general rule, and the internal from the mate. For our 

nm parts, from what we have seen, we are led 80 fully to coincide in that 
opinion, that we should look upon the indiscriminate slaughter of Long- 


| bow and Co., which we recommended about this time last year, as a | 
mere *“‘massacre of the innocents.” We should expect that splendid type 

| of the “roarers” to get foals somewhat cat-hammed like himself, but pro- 
vided the mares he had been put to had no seeds of such an infirmity, we 
should see no reason why the foals should inherit roaring from him 

| Against breeding fr om an ill-tempered horse, we should have naturally | 
a@ great prejudice, as the temper seems generally to be transmitted for 
good or ill from the sire, who will invariably get slugs or savages what- 
ever kind of mare is put tohim. The power to carry weight we should 


refer more to the horse, but if a mare has not been able to stay herself, it 
also generally happens that no cross, however stout, can make her stock 
to stay, even under quite a racing weight, while a non-staying sire (pro- 
vided he is only moderately good behind the saddle), may often beget an- 
imals with fifty times the bottom.of himself, if his consort is not lacking 
in tha: essential. The responsibility of soundness also seems to rest with 
the sire, and we have certainly remarkable cases of two well-known sires, 
where, let them have what mares they may, their stock seem almost use- 
less for running purposes after their second seasons, or have one of their 
fore-hoofs slightly contracted. As regards more favorable characteristics, 
we have the length and peculiar blaze of Melbourne very legibly stamped 
en many of his stock. The straight outline of the head and well-shaped 
barrel mark the Sweetmeats, and the somewhat ewe neck and lazy head 
and gait equally distinguishes the Lanercosts, and slightly descends to the 
Van Tromps, whose great fault is their deficient backs, The want of 
length, and the smallness of the Chanticleers, good as they have proved, 
is certainly rather a phenomenon when we remember what a big broad- 
backed horse he was. : 

Bloody as the Orlandos are, both Teddington and Ariosto inherit a slight 
want of length from him, and the same thing was, if we remember rightly, 
observable in the 480gs. colt by him out of Frantic’s dam, one of the smart- 
est looking youngsters at the last Royal sale. The failure of the great 
3000gs. Charles XIIth’s stock has been one of the most marked stud fea- 
tures of modern times. Few horses had higher prospects, and his first 
batch of yearlings produced capital prices at Doncaster; one of them, a 
colt, out of Morsel (who had bred the 5Q0gs. yearling Grimston, only two 
years before) being knocked down for 500gs. Mr. A Johnstone is, how- 
ever, compensated for his disappointment by the success of Annandale, 
whese stock are certainly among the best-looking out, and can run into 
the bargain. 

As regards action, we have seen no stride so long or so straining as War 
Eagle’s; Windischgratz’s was also quite ‘seven leagued,” and nothing since 
Alice Hawthorne’s day seems at all comparable to West Australian's for 
ease. His Newmarket admirers might well say, before the Two Thousand 
Guineas, that “the cut down the Bury Hill like a scythe ;” and certainly his 
action in that race, as we watched him following his horses, asif at a 
hand canter, while Sittingbourne seemed “fighting in his stride,” was, for 
ease and power, well nigh perfection. It always struck us that the action 
of the latter, who was a little tight-shouldered, improved very much, as 
he went very high and awkwardly at onetime. The high action of Sir, 
Tatton Sykes was especially noticeable in the last match we ever saw 
Bill Scott ride him. Sampson’s laborings, too, were something fearful to 
contemplate; but still he could labor well through four miles; Hookem 
Snivey was also a most remarkable paddling goer, and ‘or clumsiness we 
think that Ithuriel’s winning the Gratwicke beat anything under the sun, 
Some of his stock inherit it from him, and in fact we are rather disposed 
to think that, as a general rule, the action descends so the foal from the 
sire. Newminster, who is said to be let for £250 for the season, with the 
understanding that he then: passes into the hands of a noble lord for 
£1,500, was a very quiet “creeping” goer, and both for action and look, 
few have surpassed his now Gallicised brother, Nunnykirk. Few horses 
get their legs better under them than the Flying Dutchman and Voltigeur, 
in their best days; and Andover and Acrobat are also very accomplished 
in this respect. Oulston, likewise, is a very resolute goer, and not at all 
in the “stealing” fashion of his dam. 

Still, let breeders exercise all their science in devising crosses, a glance 
at the thousands of worthless animals, which figure in the ‘*Stud Book,” 
must convince them that there is no royal road to excellence or success on 
the Turf. We cannot help remembering that the cross over which, to our 
knowledge, the most tiresome amount of thought, money, and talk was 
expended in choosing the sire, produced an animal which caused no lit- 
tle merriment among some of our crack jocks when the produce appeared 
for its two year old race. 

Glancing over the pages of the ‘Stud Book,” it is almost impossible to 
overlook the fact, that many of the mares who have bred great winners, 
have invariably had bad luck in every way both before and afterwards. 
Barbelle, for instance, missed five times between 1843-53, besides losing a 
filly, and having an accident with De Ruyster. Between the same dates 
Teddington’s dam has either lost her foal or missed eight times. Bees- 
wing was only barren once during that time, but she lost her Touchstone 
filly in 1852, and her Fiying Dutchman colt in 1853, and was found to 
have another fine brown colt of the same breed in her when she died. 
Crucifix has missed once and slipped twins during that period, but, since 
the birth of Surplice in 1845, her stock have never been able to be trained, 
It was always a somewhat doubtful point whether she could stay; and 
through her eldest son Cow! on one side and Belshazzar on the Dutchess 
of Kenv’s, One can hardly wonder that Dervish was found wanting in steel 
this year. The premier price of the season, 1,020gs, for Voivode, is no 
small feather in Surplice’s cap; and his stock, of whom St. Hubert isa 
handsome specimen, are all large. Her Belshazzar blood has not told fa- 
vorably on the Mountain Sylph stock, as far as staying is concerned, al- 
though they have all had good running about them. Cyprian has also 
had her luck in Parthian, Joe Lovell, Songstress, and Meteora. Miss 
Bowe and Phryne also rank high in luck, as the one had Strongbow, Iris, 
Longbow, Boiardo, and DeClare (on whom we are assured that the whist- 
ling curse of his dam does not as yet rest), and the others Elthiron, Mis- 
serrima, Hobbie Noble, The Reiver, and Rambling Katie, all between 
1846.52. Pocahontas has, however, no ‘‘curse of Glencoe” on her, as she 
had the almost unknown luck of throwing Stockwell, Rataplan, and King 
Tom in successive seasons. It may be observed also, that in very many 
instances a mare’s-best, and often her only, good foal, has been her first. 
Kingston, Elthiron, Woolwich, Cowl (Lord George’s especial fancy), In- 
heritress (barren again this year), Retail, Glendower, Little David, The 
Cure, the Baron, Ugly Buck, Mincemeat, &c., may all be adduced. Da- 
niel O’Rourke was also a first foal, though Bonnie Morn (ene of the best- 
backed and neatest little horses we have) has rather eclipsed him, and 
Ellerdale has begun well with Ellermire, who, in shape quite takes after 
her. Asa general thing, the 407 British two year oids ot 1854, which ex- 
ceeded in number any previous year, bar 1853, were far from being a 
high-class lot, though there were a few very nicely- built ones among them. 
The next season is, we hear, on all hands, likely to bring out a very good-. 
looking, if not a superior lot, and will, alas! contain the last foal batch 
‘of old Venison, who was only 19 when he died. Its leash of 1,000gs. he- 
roes will closely be looked for, and they are already entered against each 
other in some engagements. Victoria, own sister to West Australian, is 
said to be the belle of the Malton stable, and to be a low, lengthy, and 
stout built animal. Still John Scott’s humor is said to be somewhat with 
Humorist, who is a plajner animal; while the great Mario is a remarka- 
bly bloody-looking roan, but, as we thought, a little narrow, when we last 
saw him. Rbedycina’s first foal by Footstool is one of the best grown 
things at Newmarket; and the pride of Danebury, as far as looks go, is 
decidedly The Danube, a bay colt, by Bay Middleton out of Bohemienne, 
and bred by Earl Fitzwilliam. 


Mr. Editer—I was much pleased in reading the very interesting and 
instructive article in last week's ‘‘Bell” headed ‘*Paddock Notions.” The 
subject is one of vast importance, and embraces a wide and open field for 
useful and profitable discussion. Without, however, entering into details, 
there are one or two observations I am desirous of making, hoping that 
they may elicit further remarks from your talented correspondent. I am 
not a racing man, at the same time take much interest in all matters ap- 
pertaining to horses, hounds, and hunting. There is one essential point 
connected with the breeding of race horses that may have escaped the no- 
tice of the author of “Paddock Notions,” the accuracy of which I wish to 
‘see confirmed by his more practical judgment and opinion : the most of 
our best horses are the offspring of young mares—for example, the dams of 
Sarplice and The Flying Dutchman. Was it the same of Eclipee? 
Whereas the stock from the celebrated mares have, in most instances, dis— 
appointed the public. Now, should these occurrences be generally true, 
their discovery may lead to some beneficial results. As regards both the 
breed of the racer and hanter, it has often struck mie; in order to restore 
that substance and stamina which most of our hunsing horses of the pre- 
sent day have lost, that a cross with the ligat cart mare would be of ser- 
vice. Well-selected, good in shape, health and activity, and temper and 
young, and put to a thorough bred horse of character, whose visiting fee 
iS not too exorbitant—it is miy belief that a trial of this kind would fully 
answer all the desired purposes. I have ridden several horses of this caste 
and their performances across a country have equalled, and often sur- 
passed, those of higher pretensions in blood. At any rate the short-legged, 


. 


Mr. Editor—Having once made the running, it was my intention to 


have dropped quietly back into the ruck, and left those of your horse- 
breeding correspondents, who can communicate something more valuable 
and convincing than mere “notions,” to go on with it. I am glad to see 

vat “V. W. H.” has done so, but as he has put one or two queries to me, 
L feel bound to “come to the front” once more. The reason that I did 


not enter on the question, as to whether or not the best race horses are the 
produce of young mares, was simply this, that the evidence in the “Stud 
Book” is so exceedingly conflicting that I could not make up my mind as 
to whether there was any really trustworthy rule in the matter. I was, 
however, not a little strack with the fact, that, in many instances, a mare’s 
only good foal should have been her first. Hence I gave a list of fifteen 
animals of character, which happened to be frst foals, and, therefore, 
born on an average (seeing that the lot of the dams in question had fallen 
on the days of two yéar old races) when their dams were rising six or 
seven. At your correspondent’s invitation, I have carried out the inquiry 
farther, and to this ‘‘first foal” list I have to add Pot-8-os, Dr. tax, 
Meibourne, Sultan, Catton, Bay Malton, and Filho-da-Puta. Of the age 
of Dr. Syntax’s dam I have no exact record, but thé six other dams were 
oddly enough, all of different ages between four and nine. Dan 

The flambeau which the Messrs. Weatherby have applied to the onée 
dark ages of breeding, also furnishes me with the means of answering 
his query about Eclipse. It seems that he was got by Marske out of Spi- 
letta, who was foaled in 1749, Her first foal was born in 1759, and then 
after a five years’ interval, she produced her iilustrious chesnut, when she 
was rising fifteen, during the great eclipse of 1764. In 1766 she had ano 
ther foal; she then waited six years, and had another in 1772, then anothe. 
in 1774, and died in 1776, 

_ About Flying Childers there seems to be some controversy. ‘Some 0) 
his historians say he was the only foal his dam (Betty Leedes) ever had, 
whilst others, who allow that he was first foal, intimate that he had a 
brother or a half-brother who was ‘choked by eating chaff.” 1 fear that I 
should be considered by many as attempting to make them swallow the 
same substance as that unhappy foal swallowed on his own account, if | 
drew any deductions from these vague premises. How can we tell whe- 
ther Spiletta did not have half bred foals, or cast some fools before 1759, 
and between 1759 and 1764? If atthe lapse of nearly a century we could 
prove that she never visited the horse between 1759 and 1763, it might be 
an argument, for those who chose to consider it as such, that a mare would 
be all the better for ‘tlying fallow” for a few seasons; but it would seem 
to me one of a most dubious character. I will therefore dismise Eclipse 
from the question, on the ground that the evidence about his dam is ne- 
cessarily imperfect, and look to more modern instances. Not having any 
theory of my own on the subject I have selected them at haphazard, just 
as the horse’s or mare’s name flashed on my recollection, and aroused my 
curiosity. First, then, taking the foals which have been born when the 
dam was under nine, my list runs as follows:— 


No. of Foal, No. of Foal. 
6. SERS 4th Stilton Sy ee a SE ra 3d 
Dick Andrews ............. 3a EE can 0 6 00 000 60 o'0'0'O0's He 4th 
Touchstone .......... ey Ist The Commodore,........... 4th 
|. eA ere geoseeks 3d BURA 0.0.< + poieicen> +s ores Oe 
CREE oceegeceeces Saeioedee 2d Sweetmeat,.....5....-e000 Qd 
Alice Hawthorn,........... 3d Pyrrhus the First............ 4th 
Alarm ee ee ee | 3d Old England.............4. 3a 
West Australian @reteeeneeneee 3a Longwaist. eeerv ener err eeeeee 3d 
The Saddler ............... 2d Bessy Bedlam .............. Ast 


Velocipede ........++eee005 Oth Van Tromp.........+..6++. 2d 
Surplice....6.... cee eee eee 4th 


Again, I will take those whose dams were between eight and thirteen, to 





wit :— 

No. ef Foal, No, of Foal. 
Hambletonian.............. 2d Humphrey Clinker...... - ee» Sth 
Highflyer....3....eeeeeeees 5th Emilius ............. ae | 
HOPRAWAY . oc cccccsscccses 4th OD os a nsenenthnnd».ton 
Charles XII ........... TT Whalebone .............555 2Qd 
Stockwell........ 4 oii mmenrs bale Destiny... ....sercecesercee Oth 
Teddington ...........0.... 4th Cossack «2... cersnceseevecee BA 
Ventigemr. 66 065% vie Se eevee 5th PienipO..........eeee ee eee Teh 
Rowton...... "EO ity yee . 6th Partioan .........ceceeeenne OF 
Camel........ Sess ebe6e0be8 4th Lucotta. .....scceeee © obintid 0,6 
The Flying Dutchman ...... 4th Reveller ..cusesseveeesesees OF 
SONS i TU Web be eease ces eos OG Bay Middleton ............. 5th 


Ascending to another five year cycle, between thirteen and eighteen, I 
find the following lot :— “ 


No, of Foal: No, of Foal. 
Fleur de Lis..... TO cy 11th Matchem...... ah hab P16, 86a _— 
Rockingham, .......sese0+ 10th Violante, .00rcrccccccssesee -—— 
Actmon ....... 0 decvescces® OR Newminster .......6.0006- Sth 
Cotheraeanes «cit see's s/c ooo TO Momnets 0 hsp iba eek os 7th 
Nunnykirk ......... eee 3d Zinganee..... onbuted Cmts . 6th 
PRD snncis cttictislnen enese llth Beeswing....@sscesesseaee 10th 

Lastly, among the children of old age, we have :— 

No, of Foal, No, of Foal 
EE 0 6 ene ae whnntas ca ee Crucifix...... ashton deems - 14th 
Party oe nntines oe Mameluke........ owowihiewis 12th 
SS Fee 12th VORA .o.+it¥vi # ONG UV es jith 
Phe Colonels.) 255.35. 13th DE nas ceccdete dbase 9th 
Bratandorf .....ccccetstee 13th yah re 10th 





These lists might, no doubt, be extended considerably; and certainly 
the balance of evidence is in favor of the stock of mares whose inability 
to race much has caused them very early to be put out of training. Ora- 
cifix and Barbelle should perhaps hardly have been classed together by 
“V.W.H.,” as the latter only appeared once or twice, while the former 
was almost run off her legs. Fortress and Mowerina had very little, or 
nothing, to do with the Turf; while the dam of The Saddler and Dick 
Andrews went to the stud at two years old. It may also be remarked 
that Emma, Gooseander, and Cobweb were all put to the stud early, as 
well as Beeswing’s dam and Touchstone’s dam. Prunella, on the- con- 
trary, who was the dam of Parasol, Pelisse, Podargus, Waxy Pope, and 
the grandam of Partisan, &c., had no foal till she was eight. 

As a general rule, nearly all our celebrated and second-rate and third- 
rate mares, provided they have worked hard, have not been very success- 
ful in the stud ; and among the first-class ones, Violante, Angelica, Lu- 
cetta, Camarine, Queen of Trumps, Fleur de Lis, Green Mantle, Wapiti, 
Destiny, &c., may especially be named. Crucifix certainly seemed to 
throw her best foals early in her stud career. Birdlime also, after a very 
hard time of it on the Turf, threw a remarkably nice colt—(General Pol- 
lock—in her first season, but nothing of any note since. Alice Haw- 
thorne’s career was more odd, I thiak she missed her first season, and 
bad a miscarriage from slipping on some ice the second, und im the third 
she had Young Howthorne to Lanereost, who was a mere pony to: look at 
when two years old. She then seemed to become herself, and next year 
came Lord Fauconberg, an animal quite fit to be classed with Lord George 
and Stockwell for power, and her foals have ever since been stout and good 
sized. Trusting you will excuse this second lengthy on your co- 
lumns, I am, yours, &c., A NDENT. 

P. 8.—By-the-bye, I must correct an error which erept into my article, 
viz., where I spoke of The Danube, by Bay Mid out of Bohe- 
mienne, and bred by Earl Fitzwilliam, in mistake for Danube, who is by 
Bay Middleton out of Passion, and bred by William Etwall, Esq., the — 
breeder of Andover. 

Mr. Editor—There are very few individuals whose opinions agree on 
the subject of horseflesh, and foxhunters and breeders have each their 
separate notions upon that which constitutes the goodness of the horse. 
The light weight selects light, thorough bred horses, which go the pace, 
and as they carry long pedigrees, it is supposed that they can carry every- 
thing else; many of them, however, particularly the to of the 
race-stable, have as much as they can do to carry themselves. he wel- 
ter weight selects his horse with size and substance, for strength not only 
sends a horse through dirt, bat it sends. him through bis fences, 
should he hit them in jumping, and saves his rider a fail; moreover @ 
great dashing looking horse is always an attractive object in the field, and 
always of value, even when ‘he “goes amiss;” and last, not least, a big 
bony hunter, in the heyday of his life, if only half a good one, pro 
he can gallop handsomely over a dozen fields, and jump as many fences, 
always commands “‘the price.” The | horse- breeder looks natural- 
ly to remuneration, end must try for that sort which pay the best, and 
leaves the Arab cross, the cart cross, and all other crosses to 
alizers and to gentlemen who breed horses for the pleasure of the thing 
and not for profit; but as both the abovementioned crosses have ‘almost 
from time immemorial proved dead failures, there remains little on that 
head for argument. 

The Godolphin Barb and the Darley Arab were very different animals 
to the present race of Eastern tits, and although that have 
answered in the first instance, it has, at any rate, now lost its charm. 








long, low, weight- i hunter is rarely t6 be met with or seen at the 

cover side; ard with «view of restoring. the breed-of this most useful | The union of the.blo eare sad cont Bare OF 2988 bw 
middle class animal, J have ventured to make these observatious, and send presage mp Sine, 0s aneddiiinn new 

a vod nomey 4 wwe la plough’s tail. The great writer, “ >” ‘mentions an ie- 
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sta n his bu g tin ckshire gentleman called the **Fly 

z Paroquet,” ir cul al grass-green coat which he 
“ in the fi ormed prodigies of vaior upor 
2 mare bred betv n the cart and | 1orse, but such circumstances 
are rare, and come under the bead ol! ‘teach rule Nas its € xception 

I have been an experimentalizing norse breeder for some years, and as 
the subject is now pretty generally discussed, my remarks may perhaps | 


serve to amuse, even if they do nothing else. My mares were favorite 


huntresses, and J bred both from them and their three year old produces, | 


and like a true born Briton, wa8, of course, blind to every imperfection. 
The light blood mares were covered by trotting stallions—useful horses of 
their description, but underbred, and the produce were undersized, with 
vulgar heads, and imperfect forward shoulders; and although they pos- 
sessed good knee action, and could trot a thundering pace, yet they were 
ueither horses of character or value. I have tried the cross of the hunt- 
ing mare with coach Yorkshire stallions, and with Cleveland mares, and 
thorough-bred stallions, but-the produce were all harness horses, useful 
nags enough for leather; nevertheless, a class of animal which look soli- 
tary without the vehicle at their heels. At last I came to the three parts 
bred hunting mare, and the thorough bred stallion, and when the stallion 
was selected with make and formation, the produce were good; their 
dams were good also, and of a goodly size. It is all very pretty to talk of 
the happy medium, and proper standard of the horse; but there is no- 
thing like size when you can get it, for a big upstanding horse ‘‘fills the 
eye,” and if anything of the right sort about him, he mostly will be found 
to pay his way. We all see scores of brilliant undersized hunters, horses 
which would be worth any money if they could only carry weight, or 
had got just t’other inch added to their {stature ; but a little horse, how- 
ever good, is no better than a pony, except to a little man; they can only 
g0 On the top of the country, and fences from the top of their backs look 
twice their reali size, and if your good little horse hits the blinder of a 
hedge ora rail, he is upon his head in the middle of the next field before 
we have time to think about it, and horses which are constantly seen 
“tupon the floor,” get the rider a bad name. 

I am right well aware that no sportsman will ‘thave” any but his own 
notions of horseflesh ; and if his stable should eontain a Sober Robin or 
Crazy Jane, asthe case may be, if they only carry him satisfactorily in the 
hunting field, by their performances he judges of all other horses. How- 
ever, the grand point with the general breeder is ‘‘to pay,” and, notwith- 
standing all arguments to the contrary, the job is only to be accomplished 
by bceeding from great, fine, roomy mares and compact thorough bred 
stallions, which are as thick through asa haystack. Such cattle are ‘by 
no means plentiful; but they are still in existence, and still likely to be, 
in spite of allriders and writers, and they are to be bred as well as to be 
purchased ; but it is impossible to jump into the middle of this depart- 
ment all at once; moreover it is a matter of time and experience which 
distinguishes the right sért from the wrong sort. 

Yours, &c., A Horse BREEDER. 


London, Jen. 16 Bell’s Life in.London. 





YACHT WANTED. 

FORE AND AFT SCHOONER, of about 20 tons, coppered and copper fastened, Ad- 
dress J. R., Box 3493, Post Office. [f17-2t*] 

FISTIANA; OR, THE ORACLE OF THE RING. 

Jj PUBLISHED, the Sixteenth Edition, with an Appendix, containing the results of 

all prize battles from 1700 to January, 1854; the names of the men, alphabetically 

arranged; the New Rules of the Ring, as altered by the Pugilistic Association, and Du- 

ties of Umpires and Referees; Hints on Sparring; of Health in General; Training; and 

other matters interesting to those who desire athletic vigor. 

To be had of C. C. McAULIFFF, at the Book Stand, in the Astor House, New York. 

(Immediately inside front entrance). [f10) 


FOR SALE. 
VERY fine and well broke ENGLISH SETTER, 244 years old. Also a brace of Setter 
Pups, 10 months old, of superior stock. They will be sold low, as the owner has 
no use for them. Address, pest paid, E. M. VAN ALSTYNE, care of Davidson & Vilee, 
Albany, N. Y. [f10-1m] 














R 4 
HE subscriber offers for sale his trotting stallion POSCORA. He is coming eight 
color chesnut; 16 hands high; perfecily sound; without fault or blemish, and re- 
markably gentle. His stock, both ip figure and gait, promise as well as any in this 
country. e has trotted in 2:36, jd harness, without training. Enquire of J. BEEK- 
MAN FINLAY, Saratoga Springs. ” 
Feb. 1, 1856. ff10} 





PISHING TACKLE. 
EIGH! SILVER MEDALS AND FOUR DIPLOMAS AWARDED. 

J AND J. C. CONROY now invite attention to their unequalled assortment of Sports- 

e men’s Traps. They would particulatly invite an inspection of their extensive as- 
sortment of Salmon, Fly, Bass, and Trolling Rods, and Reels of every pussible style 
and price, together with an unusually large assortment of Trout and other Flies. Ar- 
tificial Baits of all kinds. Cowroy’s celebrated Hooks always on hand. Seines, Fikes, 
Mianow, and other nets, on hand, or made to order. Machine made Netting, all sizes, 
by the fathom. Bamboo Poles, Trout and other Baskets, together with a general as- 
sortment of Sporting Articles. 

A liberal discount to the Trade. 

Repairs in all branches. 

J. and J, C. C. would réjuest all Orders to be sent directly to 58 Fulton street, N. ¥. 

(f3-6m] 





PURE BRED DOGS. | 

DD itn begs to notify sportsmen that he will have a small draft of Pointers and Set- | 
ters for the season of 1854. For price and particulars address, at onee, DINKS, 

Ambherstburgh, Canada West. fiy8] | 

| 

| 

| 


YACHTS AND BOATS. 
FISH &@ MORION—OLD SIAND, 404 WATER-STREE1, N. Y. 
LARGE assortment of Yachts, Boats, Oars, and Sweeps, of all kinds on hand, for 
sale. Ucders received at the Warerooms, No. 404 Water-street. 
Boats taken in exchange, also laid up for the winter and fitted out in the spring, at 
their yard, or York Bay, at Salterville, New Jersey. Apply at their Warerooms, 404 
Water-street, N. Y. (n18-3m] 











| 

DICK DOTY FOR 

HE subscriber offers for sale the celebrated race horse DICK DOTY, by Boston, dam 

by American Eclipse, 6 yrs. old next pering.- He is believed to be sound, and al | 

right. He will be sold for the cash, or traded for a good trotting stallion. He ran at | 

this place four miles in 7:3744—7:463¢. Address | 
{f-lm] - 8. D. BRUCE, Lexington, Kentucky. 

IMPORTED POINTERS FOR SALE. 

PAIR OF DARK LIVER DOGS, nine months old; price $50. Also a sorrel bitch, 

twelve months old, part broke; $20. They have all had the distemper, and are 

as high blooded as any pointers in the south of England. Apply to G. W. COOTER, 
Havana, Schuyler County, N. Y. (f3] 


CONGAREE JOCKEY CLUB. 
OLUMBIA, S. C., DEC. 16, 1854.—Resolved, that the following Stakes be opened fo 
lara moray Rays of — 

Sweepstakes 8 yr. olds; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit; Mile heats. To name and 
clene Ry rT 4 Ist, 1855, to be run over the Congaree Course on Tuesday of race week, 

c. ll, . : 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit, $500 to be added by the 
Club, provided two or more start; Two mile heats. To name and close by May 1, 1855, 
to'be run over the Congaree Course on Friday of race week, Dec. 14, 1855. 

, {jan20} JOHN 8. GREEN, Secretary ©. J. C. 











CHATTAHOOCHEE COURSE, COLUMBUS, GA. 
HE COLT STAKE, to be rum over the Chattahoochee Course, at the first annual 
meeting, 6th March next, closed Dec. 31st, with the following entries :— 

T. Woodfolk enters br. c. by Steel, dam by Bertrand Jr. 
W. Cheatham enters gr. ¢. Little Arthur, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Blue Bonnets. 
‘John Harrison enters br. f. Mary Blueskin, by Grey Eagle, out of Sally Morgan. 
Also, fj f. Ardell, by Grey Kagle, out of Marietta. 
Col. B. Easley enters ch. c. by Chieftain, out of Mary Horton. 


Also, ch. c. by Chieftain, out of Jane by Imp. Shamrock. [jan13] 





PUBLIC TRAINING STABLE. 
tr undersigned having opened a Public Training Stable for Race Horses, at the 
Union Course, Long Island, respectfully offers his services to Breeders and Turf- 
men. He has already five borses in hand, and bas ample accommodstions for half a 
dozen more. His stables are roomy, and he will em loy the services of several well 
known rubbers and riders: The horses will be trained on the Union Course, from which 
the stable is not half a mile distant. 
Application can be made for terms, etc., to WILLIAM I. SHAW, care of Jobn I. Sne- 
deker, Union Course, Long Island. 
Jamaica, L. I., Jan. 6, 1856. (janl3-6.*) 





BROAD ROCK (VA) RaCBS, 
| -* wenn the fourth Tuesday in April, 1855, and continue throughout the 


First Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds; subscription $300 $100 forfeit, mile heats; 
to name and close the first day of February. . -_ - 
Second Proprietor’s Purse $300, two mile heats. 
y pstakes for 4 yr. olds; subscription $500 each, $250 forfeit; three 
mile heats; to name and close the first day of February. 
rurth Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, three mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr, olds; subscription $100 each, $50 forfeit; mile heats; 
to name and close the Ist day . ° 
Same 5 ae ig ong s Purse $ heats. 
(416-tit. CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor. 








WILLIAM W. FOSDICK, 
ot ATTORNEY AT LAW, 


OMMISSIONER FOR OHNO a oat Boouvwar, Naw ¥ enue aaeRe, € a. 


Sin be 














yacht, and in perfect order. J. 0. HOWARD, Sa 


of Long Is 
tee, out of Dove by Duroc (the sire of Am. Eclipse), grandam Romp, by Imp. Messenger. 





TO M OTHERS, 
A SOONG Mas wants @ . hee tbena See are 
F AIRFIELD, core ot Mr Bepmamamn othew:**Getritet the ” (jan) - 


STALLIONS FOR 1855 


aa Noti following (never ex ; will be inserted d y the season 
r Fw Zo those gentlemen oe Serses om de l (to amount 
in tht paper, ne ¢ mate 
GLENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Trampoline Tramp, will stand at the stable ef 
W. F. Hagpsr, at Midway, Woodferd Co., Ky t $100 the season, and $1 to the 
groom—limited to twenty five mares. Glenc 8 in fine health ; he is the sire of 
Peytona, Reel, Fanny King, Charmer, Highlander, Blonde, and a host of other | 
winners. 


CHILDE HAROLD, by ‘Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West Wagner’s dam) by Marion, 
will stand the present season at the farm of Col. Opkn Bowm, Prince George Coun- 
ty, Maryland. : 


TRUSTEE, Imported, ch. h., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—will stand the present 
season at the stable of Henry Boorn, at Morrisania, two miles from Harlem Bridge, 
and one mile from West Farms, on the old Boston Read. Terms, $100 the season. 


BLACK HAWE. 

HE original VERMONT BLACK HAWK will serve @ limited number of mares the 
T coming season at $100 each. Gentiemen wishing to secure the services of this 
horse must send in their letters at once. . , 

Geod pasturing at 50 cents per week, All accidents and escapes at the risk of the 
owner. DAVID HILL. 


r 
Bridport, Addison County, Vt., Feb. 10, 1855. [f10) 


STALLION TO LET. 
O HIRE, or let out on shares, the stallion O’RILIO. For particulars, inquire at the 
stable of Imp. Trustee, at Morrisania, Westchester County, N.-Y. Good reference 
required. ° 
O'Rilio was bred by S. Howland, Esq.; foaled May, 1849, got by Imp. Trustee, out of 
Betsey Ransom Jr.; she by Imp. Priam, out of old Betsey Ransom. For her pedigree, 
see Skinner’s Turf Register. {janl3-3m] 




















RED EYE. 
IS celebrated four mile Race Horse, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, will stand his 
‘IL first season, 1855, at my Stable, near Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at thirty 
dollars the season—forty dollars to insure, and one dollar to the groom. 
For particulars see handbills, and advertisement hereafter. 
[d30-tje1) JOHN L. WHITE. 








BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
1. ‘BALIE PEYTON, bred by David W. Jones, Esq., of Long Island, N. Y., in 1834, was 
got by Andrew, best son of Sir Charles; his dam (Master Henry’s dam) Pocahontas by 
American Eclipse; his grandam (Knickerbocker’s dam) Grey Tail by Mambrino, son of 
imported Messenger; his g. g. dam The Old Lady (a distinguished racer after she was 
17 years old, and after having had eleven foals,) by imported Baronet; hisg.g g. dam 
(dam of Van Rantz's Potemac, bred in New York, not Wilkes’ Potomac, bred in Vir- 
ginia,) y imported Figure; his g. g. g- g. dam by imported Bashaw; his g. g. g. g- g- 
dam by Hero, son of De Lancey’s imported Wildair, out of the imported Cub mare. 
Mambrino was by imported Messenger; his dam by imported Saur Kraut; his gran- 
dam by imported Whirligig; his g. g. dam by De Lancey’s imported Wildair, out of the 
imported Cub mare. For her pedigree, see American Turf Register, vol. 2, p.p. 422 
nd 531. 
. 2. KITTY PEYTON. brown, 5ft. 244 inches high, bred by the executors of the late 
John Wickham, in i846, by Balie Peyton, out of the dam of Eutaw and Prince Albert, 
by Sir Charles; grandam by Shylock, out of Boston’s dam, &c. 
3. PAULINE, bred by Col. Wade Hampton, of 8, C., in 1849, by imported Glencoe, 


‘dam by imported Priam—Rushtight by Sir Archy—Pigeon by Pacolet—imported mare 


by Waxy, best four mile horse in England—Mother Shipton by Anvil—Jemima by Sa- 
tellite—Maria (dam of Waxy and Worthy) by King Herod—Lissette by Snap—Miss 
Windsor by the Godolphin Arabian, &c. See English Stud Book. J 
All of the above for sale, on accommodating terms, as the subscriber is about to 
change his residence for that of a city. Address the subscriber at Powhatan C. H., 
Virginia. w. C. SCOT?. 
(f3-4t] 





TROTTING STALLION POR SALE. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale the fine trotting stallion PLATO, by New York Black 
Hawk, he by Andrew Jackson, the sire of the renowned Kemble Jackson. Plato’s 
dam was by Shark, own brether to the celebrated Black Maria, by Eclipse, out of Lady 
Lightfoot. Plato is a jet black, 16 hands high, 3 years old. He may be seen at the 
stable of WM. M. RYSDYK, Chester, Orange County, New York. 
Oct. 25, 1854. (©28 tf] 





LONG ISLAND POR SALE. 

‘Y\HIS SUPERB TROTTING STALLION was bred at Huntington, Long Island, and was 

foaled on the 10th May, 1846. ° He was got by the far-famed Napoleon, his dam by 
Henry, who is also the dam of Young Napoleon and Rhode Island, the finest young trot- 
ting stallions of the day. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, dam by Com- 
mander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam by Imp. Mes- 
senger. Commander was got by Commander, son of Imp. Messenger, dam by Light In- 
fantry. 

pts Long Island is a beautiful dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inehes high, and has the most 
perfect action ; in symmetry and style he'cannot be excelled. 

‘‘Long Island’’ was the preperty of the late Mr. Townsend Hendrickson, so well known 
as'a breeder of fine trotting stock. For terms ote. apply to Mrs. ELLEN L. HENDRICK- 
SON, Jamaica, Long Island, or CHARLES E. THORN , No. 193 South-street, New York 
Gity. 

Zao, a very fine ROAD HORSE, eight years old, black, very fast, and for which $700 
has been refused. Apply as above. 

New York, Dec. 19th, 1853. [d24-tf.] 


H. O. BLANCHARD, 
VETERINARY SURGEON AND PROFESSED HORSE CLIPPER, 
- No. 110 MERCER SIREE1, CORNER OF PRINCE. 





yee of Clipping can be seen at the above establishment, where all orders are 


punctually attended te. 
Novy. 22, 1864. (n26] 
FOR SALE, 
HF Yecht PEARL, of 30 tons, well found in sails, rigging, cabin furniture, anchors 
&e. Sails very tast ; has large accommodations, six berths aft, four forward; built 
by Piper & Hunt, Newburyport, Mass., July, 1850, and is in every respect a first class 
jem, Mass., or Cuas. A. ae” ior” 
je 








Astor House, N. Y¥ 


THOROUGHBRED HORSES FOR SALE. 
The subscriber offers for sale the following thoroughbred horses, to wit :—~- 
1. Young Dove, a breeding mare (grey), formerly owned by the late Maj. Wm. Jones, 
fand—toaled March 31, 1838. Young Dove was got by imported horse Trus- 








Romp was full sister to Miller’s Damsel, the dam of Am. Eclipse. Young Dove has a 


male chesnut colt by her side, got by Shenandoah, who was got by Treasurer, out of 
an importea mare. Young Dove is now with foal by Trustee, a colt of imported Trus- 
tee. 


2, Pierre, a stallion (iron grey), foaled May 10, 1851; got by Umpire, out of Young 


Dove. Umpire was got by Treasurer, out of Emily Glentworth. 


3. Jeannette, a filly (iren grey), foaled April 27, 1852; got by Umpire, out of Young 


Dove. This filly is the fac simile of Fashion (except as to color), to whose family she 
belongs. Her color she derives from the Messenger stock. 


4. Fanny, a filly (bay), foaled May 10, 1853; got by Shenandoah, out of Young Dove. 
Nothing more need be said of ‘the pedigree of these animals, so easily traced far back 


to the best sources the country has known: They are offered for sale, because the sub- 
scriber having no facilities for training them, is necessarily compelled so todo. They 
will be sold at reasonable prices for such stock, and may be seen at his farm, 2}, miles 
northeast of Schenectady. 


Dated Grassfields, Schenectady, N. Y., Sept. 7, 1854. A. L. LINN. 


. {816} wie REM NDE 


FINE HORSES FOR SALE. 
HE finest pair of geldings in the world, full 16 hands high, blood bays, long tails 
T and manes, without any marks whatever uponthem. The above horses are unsur- 
passed in beauty, style, and movement, by any horses in the world; they will be shown 
at the annual meeting of the Kentucky Agricultural Association, commencing Sept. 12, 
1854, against any pair of horses that can be produced. They are 4 and 5 years old this 
Spring—half brothers. They can be seen at the stables of Mr. Wm. MoCrackgy, in Lex- 
ington, Ky., any time after the first of August next. Price $4000. 
Any communications with regard to the above horses will be aw respended to. 

Address ; D. W. BELL, Lexington, Ky. 

iy8) 





POR SALE, 
BLACK HAWK OOLT, 6 years old, one hundred miles from the city. Can trot now 
in harness in 2:40 on & turnpike road, which time will be shown to the purchaser. 
He will be warranted sound and kind, and sold for less than his value. Pg of Wm. 





T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.” ED. UBBARD. 
Middletown, Conn., Oct. 30, 1854. [n4] 
‘ SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. ° 


P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, CORNER OF WHITE-ST. 
RECTLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddiery— 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &e., of the very finest quality, by the best London 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and stee] spring Trunks, which are unsur- 
passed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lewest rates for cash. - 
N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountiogs, Bitts. Stirrups, &c. 


McILVAIN & ORR, 
SEEDSMEN AND FLORISTS, 7 JOHN-STREET, 
AVE on hand a large a of Vegetable and Flower Seeds. Likewise, Bramah 
SP sang oa hai, and other Fancy Fowls. Birds and Bird Cages, &e. &c 
fonts tt } les of Roses and other Flowers every day during the Spring, at 10 o’clock 
Pi 4 


(ap5-ly 








ONE THOUSAND YOUNG MEN 





CAN READILY MAKE OVER 
ONE HUNDRED PER CENT., 
WITH A SMALL CAPITAL, 
IN A NEW, RESPECTABLE, AND EASY BUSINESS, 
in UNIVERSAL DEMAND. 
This is no patent medicine or book business. 


z= 
For full 
ei is address, post paid, COOK & Co., Box 1252, Detroit, Mich. 





W. BRUNNER & CO,, 
SHOW CASE WAREROOMS 
229 BOWERY, OPPOSITE PRINCE-SIREE1,10 BLEROKER-S1., NEAR BROADWAY 


PRUG STORES FITTED UP AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. 
{je19] 





“ss THE BOOK FOR 1855! 
THE HISTORY OF THE HEN FEVER 
vg ty ) work under the above title 


3 RGE } BURNHAM 
N W IN PRESS, and shor y i, a humorous 
l eta ww @ secrets Y MANIA in tl ntry, and giving an in 


51g0 to the ysterie t 3 1 ibbdile The aut went in and l this 


trade, seasonably. and is thor ghiy te ip in the whole business. Itis 


the ‘‘YounG ’Un’s’”’ happiest vein. The following is the list of 
NTENTS. 
CHAPTIR CHAPTER 

1. Premonitory Symptoms. 21. History of ‘‘Fanny Fern.’ 

2. ‘Cochin Chinas,’ Bubble No. 1. 22, Experimenting. 

3. First Fowl Show in Boston. 23. Convalescence. 

4. How Poultry Books are made. | 24. Expensive Business. 

5, Threatening Indications. 25, Great Pagoda Hen. 

6. The Epidemic Spreading ! | 6. ‘Policy the best Honesty.”’ 

7. Alarming Demonstrations. 27. Areal Humbug. 

8. The Fever Working. 28. Barnum in the field. 

9. Second Show in Boston. 29. First National Show. 
10, Mutual Admiration Society. 30. Barnum’s Diffidence. 
11. Progress of the Malady. 31. A Suppressed Speech. 
12. My Correspondence. 32. The Confidence Man. 
13. Other side of the Question. 33. A Trump Card. 

14. “Bother’ems,’’ Bubble No. 2. 34. Hold Your Horses. 

15. Advertising Extraordinary. 35. Tricks of the Trade. 
16. Height of the Fever. 36. Final Death Throes. 

17. Run into the Ground. 37. Port Monnaie I ow’ems. 
18. One of the last Kicks. 38. Bursting the Bubble. 
19, Fourth Exhibition. 39. Dead and Wounded. 
20. Present to Victoria. 40. My Shanghai Dinner. 





4ae~ Orders from the trade and others may be addressed to GEO. P. BURNHAM, Bos- 
ton, Mass. The usual discount will be made to dealersand newsmen. Retail price $l, 
for which single copies will be sent (in paper covers), post paid, by mail, to any 
of the United States. Six Copies to one address, by mail, for $5. 

Boston, Feb. 8, 18&5. [f17-6t] 3 





BOOKS NO COUNTRY GENTLEMAN SHOULD BE 


WITHOUT. 
Horses and Hounds. A Practical Treatise on their Management. By Scrutator. 
Illustrated by Harrison Weir. Small 8vo., half bound ..........cc..eeeecees $1 25 


Dogs, their Management, &c., being a new plan of treating the Animal. Illustra- 

ted by numerous woodcuts, by H. Weir, depicting the Character and Position 

of the Dog when suffering Disease. By Eiward Mayhew. 12mo., cloth..... 
Poultry, the Illustrated Book of Domestic Poultry. Edited by Martin Doyle. With 

twenty figures, drawn from Nature, by C. H. Weigall. Engraved and printed 

in Colors, by W. Dicke’s. with numerous wood engravings. 8vo., cloth...... 2 50 
Wood’s Illustrated Natural History, with four hundred and eighty original Designs 

by Harvey, being thirty more than in any previousEdition. New edition cor- 


rected and considerably enlarged. Small 8vo., cloth. .........csceeeeeeees - 13 
bi deen tren gn bo ©. SPS ORR Se PB a a re 1 50 
A Tour Round my Garden. By A. Karr. Translated from the French by Rev. J. 

G. Wood. With One Hundred and Seventeen Illustrations by W. Hervey. 

ns SE EE acua cas 0 sabe cs aise « dadivsnsh dines eb. thamme Pbbas 2484 1 00 


Oe rs, WE ss 5 0 0s06 40bi-abon aban tas ba ineeh thine enh ahha asante.e® 1 
‘‘Well,”’ cried I to myself, “I also will make a voyage; I will see new and extraordin- 
ary things; I also will have something to teH:’’ 
*‘Make you the tour of the World ?”’ 
‘‘T will make the tour of my Garden.’’—Page 9, 
Shooting, a Manual of Practical Information on this branch of British Field 
Sports. By Robert Blakey. Illustrated. Fancy covers ...........cceeceees 
Fish and Fishing in the Glens ef Scotland, with a History of the Propagation, 
Growth, and Metamorphoses of the Salmon. By Dr. Knox. Illustrated. 
a dre tate MUL! ee eg EO Ee OEE Es PERS SAE HE ee 25 
Recently imported and for sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., 18 Beekman-st. 
EDMUND BALDWIN, Agent. 
N. B.—Priced Catalogues to be had, on application. All books for which the retail 
price is remitted are forwarded free of Postage. 
January 24, 1855. [jan27] 


BALTIMORE SPORTING WAREHOUSE, 
ESIABLISHED 1843, 
WHeke will be found the largest and best assortment of fine double and single BIRD 
and Duck Guns in the City. Also, a complete assortment of Ririgs, Colt’s, Al- 
en’s, and Thurber’s Ruvo.vurs and single Prstoxs of all kinds; fine powder Flasks, Shot 
Belts and Pouches, Game Bags, Cleansing Rods, Nipple Wrenches, Ely’s celebrated wa- 
ter-proof Caps, Concave felt Wads, chemically prepared do.; Wire Cartridges; Curtiss 
and Harvy’s Diamond Grain Powder, Pigous and Wilk’s do. In fact, every article per- 
taining to fit the Sporrsman out in the best manner, and they may rely on getting a 
good article at No. 51S. Calvert-st., and 53 Cheapside, Baltimore. 
ALEXANDER McCOMAS, Maker and Importer of Guns. 
N. B.—Guns, Rifles, ané Pistols, made or imported to order, and all Repairing done 
in best manner and warranted. (f17]} 


REMOVAL—SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & Co. 
IMPORTERS OF GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 
AND ‘ALL ARTICLES OF SPORTING WARE AND AMMUNITION, 

HY REMOVED to a new and commodious store, in their old location, 208 BROAD- 

WAY, where they invite the attention of Sportsmen and Dealers in Sporting Arti- 
cles to their stock, comprising Ely’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White Cloth and 
Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wadding—Walker’s 
Caps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—-Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram Flasks—Saloon Pistols 

17’s PrstoLs—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket Pistols—Bowie Knives— 
Sporting Knives—Best English Leather Gua-cases—Dog Whips—Dog Calls, &c., &c. 

Guns of all dimensions and quality fot Upland and Bay sheoting. 

H. T. & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated Gun-makers, are 
ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may not have on 
hand, on the best possible terms, 

The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. {apl} 


TO FISHERMEN. 
AN Improvement in FISH HOOKS, long desired, is now attained, ia tne new 
GRAVITATION FISH HOOKS; 
the point being central with the line, when set for use, retains its positior to hold the 
Fish when hooked. They are made with the greatest care from double refined spring 
steel, and the strength of each hook is sep? rately tested. A single trial will prove the 
peculiar advantages of then shape and quality. All sizes and styles constantly on 


hand. 
PATENT SPINNING BAIT. 

This is a new article, and superior to all Squids, Spoons, or Screw Bait, heretofore in 
use. 

The subscriber also manufactures all kinds of 

FISH HOOKS, FISH LINES, FISHING APPARATUS, &C. &C. 

In addition to the great variety of patterns of his Fish Hooks, there has lately been 
added the Kirby bent, needle point Limerick Hook—a long shank Salmon Hook, and 
an improved Virginia Hook, making a greater variety of Patterns of Fish Hooks thar 
can be found im any other establishment in the country. Also manufacturer of 

WARRIN’S CELEBRATED NEEDLES. 

aq Prilled-eyed and common Needles of every description and quality. Razons, 
a7 PxaRL Botrons, Superior Table and other Cutlery—Silver-plated Spoons, Ferks, 

c., &e. 











MERCHANTS AND DEALERS + 
supplied on the best terms. 
fmll JOHN WARRIN, 48 Maiden Lane, New York. 





WESTLEY RICHARDS’ GUNS AND CAPS. 
Sha Subscribers are the only recognized Agents for the above Guns and Caps, and 
have just received a full assortment. For sale on the best terms. 
{mh19} HENRY TOMES & CO., 203 Broadway, N. Y. 


JOHN MULLIN, 
MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS, 
EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 

Gas expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in general; aa 
all his guns are proved by himself, they are WARRANTED to shoots trong, and regular 
a aaean of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge), if required, after 
ial. , 
Also, cheap Imported Guns, of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps; Flaska, 

Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Ni nie Cranchen’ Wad enter, &e. "7 

Repairing done in best manner, at No. 16 Ann-street (late of 140 Nassau-st.) 
: [ 








SCOTCH GUNPOWDER, 
MANUFACTURED BY HAY, MERRICKS, & CO., ROSLLIN MILLS, EDINBUR@A. 
HE Subscribers are the Sole Agents, and have just received a full supply. 
fol-t f} HENRY TOMES & Co., 201 Broadway, New York 


DOG BREAKERS AND DEALERS. Mi 
G W. COOTER having so many orders for Pointers and Setters, begs to announce he 
e has joined kennels with Mr, A. West. All future letters ia regard to Breaking of 
Dogs, &c., &c., will be directed to COOTER & WEST, Havana, Chemung Co., N. ¥. [apl 








LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER. 
137 CHRISTIE-STREET, NEAR BROOME, NEW YORK. 
MAX TO ORDER, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted of 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it te 
their advantage to give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 
W. BR. DUSENDURY, 


. WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
N.B.—Painting, trimming, and repairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 
and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {iysl 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER 
IGHT W a Carriage IZABETH STREET, NEW YORK. patterns, made to 
an 
L order, of the shortest notice, and en reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality 
every res 


t. 
Also, Painting, Trimming, and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des- 


a 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, respectfully invited to give mea 
ol chen machaten ae ee: [ol0-ly* 


Maker, 116 Elizabeth-street, New York, has 

C FORD, Coach and Light x lew con- 

[ stan on handy a rent variety of Carriages of al Eads, of the mor fashionable Dat 
terials. 








teeme personal manner, the 
best ma rom hus ovtaligneatare'now Fanning in England, Framen 
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The Spirit of the Gunes. 


23 

















| 
THE LIFS OF A FIREMAN. 


the City Hall, New York, desires | 


neRTRE 5° 240 STREET sarly opposite t 
Y TRRIER, 162 NASSAU STREET, nearly opposit . 
; — Tre | rt t he has 
N to notify the members, and all interested in the Fire Department, that as | 
> . —= title 
: s if ve elegant colored prints, under the above *)5* 
; , ned for 
" TiG ? ‘Sy cut bows 
Plate | THE NIGHT ALARM.—* Start ne ely RE 
pts on . r , ide the house denotes tl 
Represents the rolling of the Engine The clock seen inside -_ ne —_ 1 2 wd 
he hour is past midnight, but some of the boys are wide awake Bnd acing Ler oUt | 
" ment 4 , ~, front of, and that seen in- | 


The lights of the signal lantern, gas lamp in 


handsomely a natural and exciting picture. | 


aide the house, are beautifully managed, and make up ane 
Plate2.—THE RACE.—‘Jump her, boys, jump her. : 
iri i i i Engines, with a good string, 
spirited picture, showing one of the frst class Eng ' 
elusde priate’ by a cart arty with a Hose Carriage, passing the City Hall and ome 
in the City of New York. The vivid glare of the fire illuminates the front of the Hal 
and tops of the trees, and the foremen of the two companies seem, with trumpet and 
gesture, te urge their men to pat their ‘‘best foot foremost’’ to be first in at the scene 
danger. 
wre Plate 3.—THE, FIRE. ee 
“‘ Now then, with a will.” —‘*Shake her wp, boys. 

ili i extensive conflagration On the left of the picture 
anal nw Fag pemnagnes29 S eames are taking the ladders, some are already 
raised, and from an upper window of the burning building emerges a Fireman, rescuing 
a little child from the fames, which seem to pursue their prey. Conspicuous in the 
foreground, the Chief Engineer appears, giving his orders. Men are seen upon the 
as with axe in hand ; hose upon the roofs of neighboring houses, and all the de- 
tails incident to the ocourrence of # Gre in the City. ; 

Plate A. —THE RUINS.—* Take up.”—** Man your Rope.” 
On the right are the Ruins, in which the flames still appear, and a heavy smoke 
i : put the enemy is conquered, and the Firemen are “limbering up,’ and start- 
ing for home. The positions and details of the Engines are beautifully represented, 
and the scene is very pleasing acd impressive. > : M 
The above Prints have been in progress for over a year, and no pains or expense has 
been spared to render them correct in every particalar, the apparatus and figures be- 
ing carefully sketched from actual scenes, comisg under the artist’s observation, in 
his attendance at Fires. In many of the persons represented will be recognized por- 
traits of prominent members of the New York Department. 
Price, $3 each Print; $12 the set. Specimen copies can be seen at the store of the 


her. 

Proopies will be carefully enveloped, and ~ 1 ty ae free of postage, on receipt of or- 
i ice advertised. Address, § 

aealmaeunnenucerra rant . N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 


Fhey will be furnished complete in frames at the following prices, viz. :— 


In 1 inch Im. Rosewood bead ......-.-0+ cece eeeeeees rorr $18 00 per set. 
1 inch Gilt bead .......-.seeeeeeeee se eeeeeeaeceeeeeeees a 00 

‘2 inch Rosewood and inside Gilt strip...... aces eeeenees 22 00 saad 

© 2 inch O, G. Rosewood and inside Gilt strip .......-.- 24 00 “6 

“ 2inch Wave Gilt Moulding. ......--seeeceedeecee coerce 26 00 +“ 

‘ 2 iach Wave Gilt Moulding, with ornamental corners... 28 00 “6 


And can be packed to go safely by Express or otherwise. [jan20} 


* 
LEWIS'S AMERICAN SPORTSMAN. 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL BOOK ON THE SUBJECT YE1 PUBLISHED. 

HE AMERICAN SPORTSMAN, containing Hints to Sportsmen, Notes on Shooting, 
T and the Habits of Game Birds and Wild Fowl of America. By Exisua J. Lewis, M. 
D., with nearly 100 illustrations, executed ix the highest style of the art, 1 vol., 8vo. 

lophis is an elegant octavo volume, issued in the publishers’ best style, with nume- 
rous and excellent Illustrations. Its author, Dr. Lewis, is well known to the public as 
@ scientific sportsman, and as the editor of the American ecition of ‘Youatt on the 
Dog,’ ete. It is dedicated to Dr. Mitchell, of the Jefferson Medical College of Philadel- 

hia. To the sportsman, the ornithologist, and the scientific generally, this cannot 

il to be a welcame volume. It abounds in information, anecdotes, field adventures, 
and is a well-written, well arranged, and elaborate compendium of all that can at- 
tract, instruct, and interest the sportsman and the naturalist. The embellishments 
are capital, the text interesting, and the whole volume all that it claims tobe. It 
cannot fail to have a great run among all those addicted to the jractices it favors and 


describes.’’—Boston Atlas. 
LIPPINCOTT, GRAMBO & Co., Philadelphia. 
[jan20-3t)} 





For sale by all Booksellers. 
ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 


FFICE on the Marble floor, to the left of the maia entrance, Broadway. House’s 
Printing Instrument used, Connects with all stations in the United States and Cana- 
A Bulletin of the latest -news is posted in the Exchange Room, for the free inspec- 





das. 
tion of the Puviie. 
PROMPT, ACCURATE, AND RELIABLE. 
{my20} GUS. SWAN, Manager. 





UNION HOTEL, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
™ undersigned informs the public that he has purchased from Isaac M. Hall, Esq., 
the entire fixtures and appurtenances connected with the well-known UNION HO- 

TEL, situated on the Plaza, in this city. 

Extensive repairs and alterations will be made, and the house fitted in a style equal 
in all respects to a first class European Hotel. 

The Bar will be par excellence, and the patronage of his old friends is reat ly 
solicited T. K. BATTELLE. 





EXETER HALL HOTEL, 375 STRAND, LONDON, 
FOR FAMILIES AND GENTLEMEN. 
E. NELSON HAXELL, PROPRIETOR. 
CONDUCTED IN 1HE AMERICAN STY. 





MERICAN Drinks, iced—Noble Coffee Room—Elegant Dra and Bed Rooms. Most 
+i. moderate charge. American papers, amon gwhich the N. Y. ‘‘Spirit of the Times,’’ 
taken in and filed. [ jy23-ly 

JOHN W. REA, 
Professionally known as J. W. Raynor, 
ALE AND CHOP HOUSE, 
No. 18 MERCER. S?rREET, N. Y. (n4) 





TOBACCO. 
HE subscribers, late Warwick, Otey & Co., are now prepared to furnish their cus 
tomers, old and new, with any quantity of their ‘‘SALLIE WARD,” ‘‘JULIA DEAN,” 
or “LA BELLE” Tobaccos. These brands are justly celebrated, and the Tobacco will 
be sent to order, in any sized packages from five to one hundred pounds in weight, to 
any part of the United States or Canada. DEXTER, OTEY & BROTHER. 
Lynchburg, Va., July 8, 1854. {jy22-ly. 


AN BARNEST CHALLENGE TO THE WHOLE WORLD. 
NUMBER OF GENTLEMEN, well known in the cities of New York, Breoklyn, and 
Jersey, as occupying social and business positions of the highest standing, are 

willing to make a pecuniary risk, to any amount, by way of challenge, against the whole 
medical fraternity, both of Europe and America, if any preparation for the cure ot 
Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, and other similar disorders, can be produced equal to 
Dr. Wheeler’s wonderful ‘‘Annihilator’’ (so called), for such complaints. ‘Ihe almost ma 
gical effects of the before mentioned speciflc—as recently experienced by many. persons, 
ander Circumstances of the most paintully afflicting nature—would be regarded as in- 
credible and fabulous, unless supported by the most pesitive demonstrative proof. Such 
proof may be obtained at Dr. WHEFLER’S Offices, No. 486 Broadway, corner of Broome 
street (rooms 8 and 4, second floor), where can be procured, /ree of charge, (between his 
office hours of 11 to 4 o’clock) a pamphlet, just published by him, containing numer- 
ous certifieates from unquestionably responsible parties, in reference to the truly mira- 
culous effects of his Embrocation, or ‘‘Annihilator.’? 

N. B. The pamphlet will be forwarded by mail to parties wishing to obain it. 








[42] 





ADAMS & CO.'5 NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
/ EX PRESS OFFICES: 
89 BROADWAY, NEW YORK; 72 CAMP-ST., NEW ORLEANS; AND CORNER OF ROYAL 
PE WEE ae DAUPHIN STS., MOBILE, ALA. 
espa resses to New Orleans and Mobile, with F Trunks, 8 pecie. 
W Gold Dust, Jeweiry, and Valuable Parcels. m_ mae, Aan, 
m,.. 9 oes, and collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in banka- 


Insurance effected on freight for any amount at 1, if desi 
acladed im hares te be - 4.F ay soe Aya or small, if desired, and premium 
A ork and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for # moderate charge. 
{m2} ADAMS & CO., 59 Broadway. 


° DANIEL D. WINANT. 
SUCCESSOR ro D. PENN, BILLIARD-TABLE MAKER, 
Wig Gayctahc Sadar hi geno an ay 
e City—Tables, » Maces, Cues, Cloths by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
pind hey nyt — pind Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French’ and Aneriens Patent Cue 
be had. "i y rds, ete. In-short, everything in the trade always to 
&@ Orders by letter, for new articl i 
5 by ) 8 or for repairs, attended to as promptly “ wae 














LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 


OPPOSITE 188 CITY HALL. janl2-ly 








r cent. less than any other establishment 


EUROPEAN ‘TIMES OFFICE, NO. 42 NASSAU-ST,N.Y. | 
WILLMER & ROGERS, 
IMPORTERS OF FOREIGN BOOKS AND NEWSPAPERS 


TILLMER & ROGERS are the only authoriz Agents in the United States f 
W ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, which they sup] by single paumbers to par 
basers. to annual subscribers, and to the wholesale trace 
Volumes 24 and 25 contain highly descriptive Pictures and Maps, and everything of 
interest relating to the War, land and sea fights, battles and sieges 
Volume 26 will commence with the publicacion of Jan. 6, 1855. Complete sets and 


single volumes, bound in cloth and gilt, are always on sale ; 
voreign Newspapers delivered im any part of New York immediately on arrival of the 
steamships, or forwarded by mail. ) ie : 
Subscriptions received for every Newspaper or Periodical published in Great Britain, 
Ireland, the Continent of Europe, East Indies, China, or any part of the world. 

ly or in ¢ ities. 
Books imported singly or in quantities CHARLES K. WILLMER. 


[430] LONGDON M. ROGERS. 





BOOKS FOR WINTER READING. 
RECENILY IMPORIED AND FOR SALE BY GEO. ROUILEDGE £ CO... 
: No. 18 Beekman. street. : 


By Frederick Gerstaecker. 


Wild Sports in the Far West. With tinted Illustra- a 


tions by Harrison Weir. 8vo., cloth, .......00eeeee sees che Shae chk Gee eee 25 
Peuiants Henry—Forest Scenes in Norway and Sweden. Illustrated. Cl. 8vo., sion 

GPAs db 6-44 46 6 pbs Sade 0b 44400-6400 c00505 0066 Shes CERES 4s Cane 1606 00 che mE ° 2s 
Maxwell, W. H.—Highlands and Islands, a sequel to Wild Sports in the West. 2 

VOIs. BVO., CLOTH... ec cce ee ccce cee cece cece eee e th eseeeeeeeeaeeese ae eaes 2 50 
Maxwell, W. H.—Wild Sports and Adventures. 1 vel. fep. Svo., bds......... 2.5. 38 
Franklin, Sir John, and the Arctic Regions, with a Map. Fep. 8vo., cloth....... 50 
Carleton, Wm.—TraifS and Stories of the Irish Peasantry ; fully Titustrated. 2 

ET > Paw oe ite eee aces 6.6 e Shks chee ccecaees — LEE 
The sams in five vols. fep. 8vo., cloth ....... Wee AE Lec e cde 6606 oped geen geseeess 2 50 
Hannay, James—Sketches in Ultra Marine—Comprising Personal Reminiscences 

and Sketches of Percival Plug, Mr. Snigsby’s Yacht, Pip’s Cruise in the Vio- 

let, King Dobbs, &c. 1 vol. 8vo., cloth. ..... acadande be.0 cand adie cveecccece t 50 
Hannay, James—Sand and Shells ; Nautical Sketches, fully Mlustrated. 8vo., 

FANCY COVET. .. cc cece seer cece secccecs cone cece sete eres anssasserseseees esses 25 
Mr. Sydenham Greenfinch, Adventures of—Numerous Illustrations. 8vo., fancy 

UWE 5 55.0.0 0508 2005 5050. 00000860 05nn o0ne caneeneencdd. eb hecnseee tes get A 
Matrimonial Shipwreck, or Mere Human Nature , by Annette Marie Maillard. 

8vo., cloth......... Cee de voce wovedaee eeoceeese GOs cred bees cece cd Pebebhoéed oboe 1 25 
Miles Trementere ; by A. M. Maillard ; Illustrated. 8vo0., cloth ........0s0+ sees 1 26 

aap Priced Catalogues of Geo. Routledge & Co.’s Publications always on hand. - 
(416) E. BALDWIN, Agent. 





TROTTING—BEST TIME ON RECORD! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-ST., 
Nearly opposite City Hall, New York, 
Has just published New Prints of the celebrated Trotting horses, 
FLORA TEMPLE AND HIGHLAND MAID, 
In their match in Harness, June 28th, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
TACONY AND MAC, ‘ 
Match under the Saddle, June 2d, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored 
CENIREVILLE AND BLACK DOUGLAS, 
Match to Wagons, June 2Ist, 1853. Size, 22x30. Price $3,00, colored. 
FLORA TEMPLE TO. A WAGON, 
Size, 22x 80inches. Price $2,00, colored. 
TACONY TO A SULKEY, 
Size, 22x 30 inches. Price $2,00, colored. 
LADY SUFFOLK TO A SULKEY 
Size, 2334x380 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
MAC TO A SULKEY, 
Size, 2344x30 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
TRUSTEE IN HIS GREAT TROT OF TWENTY MILES IN 59 MINUTES 35} SECON DS. 
Size, 2314x380 inches. Price, colored, $2,00. 
Also the following—Size, 2344x30 inches—Price, colored, $3,00 each :— 
LADY SUFFOLK. AND LADY MOSCOW, Race to Wagons. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, Race to Wagons, 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, in Double Harness. 
Tae following—Size, 17x24 inches—Price, colored, $1,50 each :— 
Lapy Surrork (saddle)—Lapy Moscow—Lapy Svrron—DutTcamaN—Kipron—PeLu am —JA3. 
K. Porg—Grry Eacie—Jack Rossiree—Biack HAwWK—St. LaWRENce. 
The above Prints have been drawn from life with great care, and are pronounced by 
the most competent judges to be faithful likenesses of the Horses, and their peculiar 
style of trotting. 
pies will be carefully enveloped, and sent by mail, free of postage, on receipt of or- 
ders and remittance of the price advertised. Address, . 
[n5] N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau-street, New York. 


THE SCOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedieated, by permission, to J.C. Srevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been inspected and highly approved. Forming Plate No. 3 of 
“FORES’S MARINE ierciies.» 
Price, 10s. sterling each, colored—5s. sterling each, plain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yachts, entitled ‘‘Forss’s Yacetina Socventns.”’ 
TEDDINGTON 
WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851 
With portraits of A. Taytor, the Trainer, and J: Manson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Senior. 
ce, accurately colored, £1 1s. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR 





SPORTING WATCHES. 
NO. 11 WALL-STREET (SECOND STORY). 


GEORGE C. ALLEN, IMPORTER, 
EGS leave to call the attention of sporting gentlemen and others seelleat as 
sortment of 
INDEPENDEN1 SECOND 
| AND QUARTER-SECOND WATCHES, 
| for Timing Horses—in Fine Gold and Silver Cases 


Also, Gold and Silver Watches of every description, of the most celebrated mane 


aa Bach Watch Worranted. “@O 
TI BUS cekc ccct vaceve.cees $15 to $500 
Diamond Rimgs.............. wee «10 to «6800 
Diamond Crosses................ 200 to 760 
Diamond FEar-rings.............. 150 to 600 


Gold Hunting Watches which run enght days. : 
Gold Watches in Magic Cases which change into three different Watches 

Gold Watches which wind up and set hands without any key, 

Jvuies Jencansen Watches, with certificates from him with each watch, pevfect time 

Leepers. 

"OpOFER Watches, Duplex and Levers—some in hunting cases—perfect time-keepers. 
Independent S d Watches, for timing horses, in Gold and Silver cases 

Splendid Gold Poeket Carovomxrers. 

Gold and Silver Levers, Detached Levers, Lepines, and all other styles of Watchem 

All of the above for sale at retail at much less than the usual prices. 
Jewelry of all kinds. ‘ 

Watches and Jewelry taken im exchange. 


1,000,000 OF 3 AND OVER, OF DR. KELL 





(eobls 











VER, OF DR. 
pe ALLIE SE bald hes 08 BRP TO RING THE Rare, me 

FTER having been entire more than nty years’ curing rheumatic paime 
A of the mest alarming character, and all manner of nervous affections with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the follo 
cures:—Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge-street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barber, of 
street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been beld for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly twenty years; his is also a most 

s, 464 dway. Mr. L. P. Rose 


wth; he can be seen daily at Tattersall 

1. Oliver C. Densione and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and ~~ falling out by three or four ap tions. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases: Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 way, wae 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of 
Vitus’s Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South Fast, Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry C. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 sg Ng York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Mias Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had beg 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded ip the whole face 


and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs, M. E. Price can be seen at No. 476 Broadway, 
where this great remedy can be had at retail, ian large bettles, at 60 centa each. 
trade will be furnished as usual, by 8. INGERSOL & 

Wholesale Druggists, No, 230 Pearl-st., near Johm 


a&@ A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Linimentand Embrocations made: 
and sold in the last 20 years, Dr. Kellinger’s ls the only one that has been able, from ite 
merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profession, 
and of the wealthy circles; all that is required to endear and rivet this creat medicine to 
families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applies, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more d ble and effective, than a 
article in the market, All nervous difficulties yield to it estanty. Rheumatic oe 
80 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonde medicine is 

designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic wy 4" of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangement of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts like magie—strengtheuing and beal- 
ing the parts affected most lees Aaay 9 . 

Asa Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itaequal, here are many pretended 
remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having, been renewed—-this our remedy bas done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were over sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom, eo 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked; and when taken internally leaves the breath 

easant and agreeable. No a or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
jo a trial; it clears, softens, and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates amos} 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz, bottles, at 208 
Pearl-st., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome-st., at 50 cents each; $4 ® 
dozen, cash. {apis 


E 


sa = oe + e-em ee 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE 
SECOND AVENUE, NEAR SIXTH-STREBT. 
yop Physicians, and the afllicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain’ 
this Institute, all the latest improved Ban #, for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Our- 

vature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge ot cases of deformity wil be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the eure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &, He also has invented s Trase 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaetion, as it is worn with compara- 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases af long standing. In a word, itcan be worm by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety. " 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also, attention is giver: 
to the education of children, whilst under treat t_for the cure of Olu ’ 





Running the Great Match at York for 1000 a side, with raits of 
The Jocks, C.. MAgLow and N. Fiarman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Merring, Senior. 
Price, meg colofed, £1 1s. 

Published by Messrs. FORES, No. 41 Piccadilly, London (s27-t f 





VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, 
JUS1 PUBLISHED B¥ GEORGE ROUILEDGE & Co., LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
HE Lllustrated Book of Domestic Poultry, edited by Martin Doyle. Twenty colored 
plates of the different varieties, and numerous woodcuts; full description of the 
various breeds, with choice and management of Stock. One large volume, Svo., cloth— 


$2,50. 

Dogs, their Management—being a new plan of treating the Animal, based upon a 
consideration of his natural temperament. Illustrated by numerous woodcuts, depict- 
ing the character and diseases of the dog when suffering disease. By Edward Mayhew, 
M.R.C V.8. One volume, 12vo., cloth—63 cents. 

The Country House, containing General Treatment and Management of the Poultry 
Yard, the Piggery, the Ox, and the Dairy. Fully illustrated. 8vo0., cloth—$1. 

Rham, Rev. W. L., Dictionary of the Farm, with a Supplement, containing Agricul- 
tural Implements and Machines, Artificial Manure, Draining Guano, &c. Iliustrated. 
One volume, 8vo., cloth—$l. . 

Books for the Country, square, cloth 8vo., numerous illustrations, fancy covers—each 
25 cents, viz:—The Horse, by W. Youatt; Sheep, by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their His- 
tory, &c., by W. C. L. Martin; Cattle, their Diseases, &e., by W. C. L. Martin; The Pig, 
by W.C. L. Martin; Bees, their Habits. &c., by Rev. J. G. Wood; The Poultry Yard, in- 
cluding Management of Cochin Chinas, Cage and Singing Birds, Pigeons and Rabbits, 
and Fowls; Blakey on Shooting; Fish and Fishing ia the Glens of Scotland. 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., No. 18 Beekman-street. E. BALDWIN, Agent. 
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NEWS FOR THE PEOPLE. 
If you want Newspapers ; 
If you want Magazines ; 
If you want cheap Publications ; 
If you want Books ; 
If you want ANYTHING that is printed, 


Call on ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 103 Nassau-st., near Ano 

If you want by the quantity ; 

If you want single copies ; 

If you want in wrappers for mailing ; 

If you want new works ag soon as published ; 


If you want anything sent by mail, ; 
Call or send to ROBS, JONES, & TOUSEY, 
' No. 103 Nassau-st., near Ann. 
If you want odd magazines ; 
If you want back copies of papers ; 
If you want anything that’s advertised ; 
If you want FasHion PLates ; 
If you want Pictures of any kind, 
Call or send to ROSS, JONES & TOUSEY, 
No. 108 Nassau-at. 
If you want information about men or things in the city ; 
If you want medicine for man or beast ; 
If you want Music or Songs ; 
If you want your orders obeyed ; : 
Pay your postage and send the advertised prices of the thinrs you want to 
[ort 4 j Rose, JONES & TOUSEY, 103 Nassau-st., 
° 


The great Newsmen of New York. 
BOOKS, PERIOD)'Ai.8, MAG. 





NEWSPAPERS 





R SALE—Three RAM R 
e S and four EWES, of the full-blooded long. 
F* breed. The ancesters of these Sheep have received the Gleaner sage ny 
Fair of the American Institute —1 Gold Medal, 5 Silver Cups, 3 Silver he ont 1 Di 
loma, whilst in the possessfon of Mr. CHARLES BLACKBOURN®, now deceased. ‘They may 
seen by applying to Mr. REMB LEFFERTS, of Bedford, City of Brooklyn, Long Inlant 

{s 24 








CHOICE FOWLS AND EGGS. 
4 e~ subscriber bas now on hand a fine lot of the vom wry Bete w= of choice poul- 
perial Chinese 


try :-—Grey, White, Black, Buff : 
China, Black Spanish, tnkinan ee 5 a 
Eggs from any © abeve varieties carefull ed, and sent to an 
United States, at $3 per dozen. I am also eed furnish Suffolk Pigs othe A 


P im portations. 
li orders Promptly attended to, a4 stock securely caged, and forwarded according 
ress 


directions ,a ishort notice. Ad ‘ 
AVID A. JACKSON, Taunton, Mass. 


my20} 
ENGLISH PANCY LOP-EAR RABBITS. 
HE wadersigned will be happy to show 4 choice lot of imported Lop-eared to 
Engifea pe eee Sun Ge Pn memeee. This stock is from the best in 
’ with care. 
be ready to deliver in July and August. " “ane. Pr BURNBAM. Bos 22 some ~ 


(jy? 








Foe a Shares econtisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey. 


AGENCY, NO. 43 ANN-SIREBT1. 

p= & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents to the 

following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with dis- 

| eee together with Books, Magazines, and all the Cone potneotons of the day, at the 

ublisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines, and 

books are —— changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a specimen 
opy of all new publications, if required. , 

PHILADELPHLA— 





WERELY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WREELY. 
Courier, jade of the Times, Independes 
Por eekly Sun, Albany Du 2, 
Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 
Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 
Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thom pson’s Bank Note 
Organ perance), Taylor’s do. do. 
BOSTON— WEEKLY. Home 
Star Spangled Banner, Literary Wor MAGAZINES Y. 
Uncle " America’s Own, Graham’s, 
Flag of our Union, Working Farmer Godey’s, 
Pilot, Wilson & Oo.’s Dispatch, Sartains’s, 
Boston Musca! Somers Seaenh lack wd, 
useum, "9 
Olive \y Journal, The Two Wor 
American U mily Courier, Holden’s Dollar 
Boston Rambler, Columbia’s Garland, Harper's P 
; Yankee Nation, Picayune, International * 


i 


packed in our es- 

answer all orders 

48 Ann-st., N. Y. 
liy6. 


averiey M 
obras is eae Recta rere Sa 
& 


W.B.—All orders mnat he pre-paid. or franked hy » Postmaster 


BOXIANA POR SALE 
A ker Walker-strest. Pries $25. "The books are well bouka, sad is good eondition.' 


Fe 








and Setters, with a raat of we 
P.8.—One of 
$100. to Dogs, destin the U. &, the price of which 
m7 The le stages pass the house every balf-howr . mri 
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of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chi with 
out de ining them from school. 
{augls} J. KNIGHT, M,D., Principal of the institute. 
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CLOTHING AND FURNISHING STO: : 
625 MAIN-STREE1, CORNER OF THIRD-STREE1, LOUISV: aY 
TRANGERS travelling West, can at all times find at my Establishment a large aad supe- 
rior Stock of Fashionable Clothing and Furnishing Goods of the latest im 
to wit: Black Dress and Frock Coats, Extra Fine ck Dress Pants, and Vesta, 
coats, Cloaks, Business Coats of every description, cut and made to order by the 


known 
HOUSE OF W. T. JENNINGS & CO., NEW YORK. 
Also, Shirts (Linen and Muslin), Under-shirts, Drawers, Half-hose, Scarfs, Ora vate, Stocks 
* Ties, Handkerchiefs Suspenders, Gloves, Umbrellas, Canes, Truuks, Carpet-baqs, Satchels 
Dressing-robes, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, &c., &e. - 
Gentlemen can rely on finding the most Fashionable Goods at 626. Remember the oum- 
A. D, MANSITELD 


er. 
{aug23) 


PATENT ELASTIC HORSE SHOE. 
HIS valuable invention can now be obtained in thig city of Mr. Muitmway, to Grand 
atreet, between Broadway and Crosby-st., horse shoer, who is prepared to spewer 
all orders with promptness and dispatch. Mr. Mulligan takes high rank a6 a horee 
shoer, and those who may desire to test the Elastic Shoe can rely upon his kil) in thefy 
application. f 
A company, to be called the ‘‘New York and New EnglandPatent Plastic Borse Shoe 
Company,’’ is now being formed in this city. The Company propose to cell Rights te 
manufacture and apply throughout this State, New Jersey, and hewFngland. Several 
important improvements have been made in the Flastic fhoe since its first introdue 
tion—every pair will be warranted. The Shoes will outwear from three to four patrw 
of the common iron shoe, making them in point of ecopomy quite as cheap as the or- 
dinary method. The Elastic Shoe bas received the unanimous approval of veterinary 
surgeons, horse owners, and horse shoers. The Elastic Shoe is Pined to supercede 
the common iron shoe. The Elastic Shoe prevents corns, sore heels, quarter cracks, 
&c., and where those diseases exist, acts as an immediate and permanent relief. Ite 
value is almost incalculable. 
Persons wishing to purchase City, Coanty, or State Rights, are requested to call ow 
JERE. F. HALL, 197 Duane-st., who is the agent for the sale of ‘“Rights.’’ Deseriptive 
pamphlets can be obtained of Mr. Hall. {a 5 


DR. WHEELER'S ANNIHILATOR, 
FOR THE CURE OF RHEUMATISM, GOUT, AND 
SIMILAR INFLAMMATORY AND CHRONIC AFFEUTIONS OF THE JOLNR. 
Se pharmaceutical discovery will date an era in the history of medicine, The vast 
resources of the healing art have, until very recently, failed toafford an infallible, 
immediate, and complete cure of Rheumatism and Gout. The boon, so earnestly 
and almost des ed of, bas, at last, been discovered. . 

DR. WHEELER, of 486 Broadway, corner of Broome-street, (second floor) long known 
to this community as a scientific and successful Oculist, having radically cured himself 
and many friends of the most agonising and obstinate Gout and Rheumatism, now ten- 
ders the remedy to the public, in absolute confidence that none applying it wil) fail te 
experience a thorough and speedy cure ; even in cases of chronic malady, aggravated 
by arthritic derangement, and renal disorders. This Embrocation is of vegetable ex- 
traction, neutralising the morbid matter and action of disorder, and, as proved 
by many successful experiments, forestalling and preaay n their incipieucy, those 
diseases which, whether constitutional or casual, it hasin no instance of its applies- 
tion failed to exterminate. 

DR. WHEELER, at the instance and urgency of these who have experienced or wit- 
nessed the benefit of his private practice, has engaged to devote a portion of his offictal 
attendance to the treatment and cure of the above-named diseases. His Office is at 486 
Broadway, corner of Broome-street (second floor). where, betweeen the boyrs of 11 A. 
M. and 4P. M. he may be consulted, and the umatic ANNIHI can be pro 
cured, and also numerous testimonials of highest respectability can be obtained. Pri 
vate consultation room for Ladies [s2) 








DONALDSON'S OINTMENT FOR THE HORSE, 
all cases of Lameness, &c., stands unrivalied! It isa the safest and best mn 4 
for Spavins, Splints, Seusente, and all Bony enlargements; for Ourke. Tis 


ments or Tendons, Indolent Distemper, St Throa 
CoronieCoogh, ho. i eam, (a. most eases, be applied Guving worth w ebeaper and 
more efficacious than common . though the most active and powerful ab- 
sorbent known, and ever so re ly used, 
WARRANTED NEVER TO BLEMISH. 

«zepared only by Dr. GEORGE E. DONALDSON, 424 Baltimore-street, Baltfmore, Mé-, 

grime of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons, and Veterinary Medical Assovia- 
, London 


Price, with “Hints om Lameness,”’ fall directions for use and Post Free, to all parte 
of the United States, $1 per Box. 

Iatimonial.—We the undersigned, ba frequently and thoroughly tested Dr, 
aldson’s ‘‘Gintment for the Horse,” believe it'to be very superior snd | 
reme‘y for the various diseases specified in his “Hints upon Lamenert,” &né Bave 
great pleasure and confidence in recommending It to the patroness 


Charles Goddard, James M. Jackson, N. R. Woodward, W. C. Miller. 
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ck lnery satis tepin, Bere done meas, Ferme 
Laveaxter, Ohio; John Haynes, Warbington, Pa.; Joseph Dow eg 
er, horas araiora Nelo, Por, Natensl Sabie, ®. Yi Be 
Stork bridge, Fountain Hotel; Connary & Rooney, Barpum’s Hotel; 
WGP Give it a single trial. (alt—anp 





The Spirit ot the Cimes. 


Feb. 24. 





Things Theatrical. 


EVEN’ 


GREAT MUSICAL 


s Vu 


I's 


clai not 


\ 
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a sw season under the au 


Meesr stzek, at the Academy of Music, and 

the other the finai performances of Madame Grisi and Signor Mario, who 
left this port for 
The final performances of these great artistes have drawn fuller and more 
fashionable houses than any of their previous representations. On seve- 
ral occasions, the capacious Metropolitan Theatre was filled to its utmost 
eapacity, numbers of ladies being compelled to stand during the entire 
performance. Why such enthusiasm should be exhibited now, in con- 
trast to former apathy, wiser heads than ours must decide. . 

Grisi and Mario have exerted themselves to give entire satisfaction 
throughout their whole career in this country, but we incline to think that 
during their last series, they excelled a!| former efforts. Such singing and 
acting combined will not soon be heard and witnessed by us Gothamites 
again, and future aspirants for lyric honors will do well to pause ere they 
risk their reputation in an appearance before a now critical New York au- 
dience. As no new opera has been produced, our remarks, if specialized, 
-would be a mere rescript of what has already appeared in these columns. 
In leaving our shores, Grisi and Mario, as artists of transcendant ta- 
lent, carry with them the esteem and best wishes of all true lovers of the 
beantiful in art. 

The opera selected to open the season was ‘‘Rigoletto,” a modern com- 
position by the prolific Verdi. It possesses, together with some of his 
faults, many beauties, and is quite popular in its genera! style and ar- 
rangement. The plot, in a few words, is as follows :—The Duke of Man- 
tova, an inconstant profligate, is captivated by the beauty of an incog- 
nita, whom be meets at church, and whom he at length tracks to her 
home. She is the only child of Rigoletto, his buffoon. Whilst secreted 
in the room he has entered, he discovers from words she lets fall in con- 
versation with Giovanni, her governess, that his passion is reciprocated ; 
and opportunity soon offering, discovers himself and declares his devo- 
tion. Being disturbed by approaching footsteps, he makes good his es- 
cape and retires to his palace. The Duke having previously confided to 
Rigoletto his passion for the Countess Ciprano, has been advised by him 
to carry her off, and to dispose of her husband, by poison or otherwise. 
During this conversation, the Count Monterone rushes into tke presence 

of the King and demands reparation for the dishonor done to bis house, 
through the shame and desertion of his daughter, upon which the jester 
mimics him, and derides his passion, for which heartless conduct he is 
solemnly cursed by the Count, and upbraided by the attendant courtiers, 
who form a plan of vengeance, which is to abduct the old man’s daugh- 
ter, whom they suppose to be his mistress. Rigoletto, being given to un- 
derstand their object is to carry off the Countess on behalf of the Duke, 
assists himself at the abduction of his beloved daughter, who is conveyed 
by the conspirators to the palace of the Duke. The jester, discovering 
his loss, follows his daughter and recovers her, and in his turn vows ven- 
geance on his master, to accomplish which he engages the services of a 
bravo to assissinate him. The bravo entices the Duke to his house, where 
he it again smitten, this time by the fascinations of Madalen, the bravo’s 
beautiful sister. Gilda, who discovers her lover’s retreat, and learns his 
intended fate, determines, at the expense of her own life, to save him, 
which she accomplishes, and her death and her father’s despair form the 
denouement of the piece. 

All the principals in this opera performed their parts with great preci- 
sion and in a most acceptable manner. The acting and singing of Mme. 
Maretzek, as Gilda, the jester’s daughter, richly merited the warm plaudits 
with which they were received; she evinced much pathos in her singing 
and force in her acting, and sustained throughout her performance, with 
mueh propriety and effect, the character she assumed. We have never 
before seen and heard this lady in a role so well adapted to her powers. 
Signor Beagio Bolcioni, the new tenor, as the profligate Duke, acted and 
sung well; he is gifted by nature with a powerful voice, of extensive 
compass and excellent quality, and excels in ‘‘tours de force.” Madame 
Strakosch as the Bravo’s sister, Signor Rocco as the Bravo, and Signor 
Colletti as the Count, perform well their several parts; but the burden of 
the piece is laid by the composer on the shoulders of the buffoon, and 
most manfully does he bear it. Signor Barilli acts and sings throughout 
the entire role with an intensity of feeling which took his audience by 
storm, and elicited round after round of enthusiastic applause. He was 
equally successful in delineating unbridled sarcasm, scathing revenge, 
demoniac fury, or heart-rending anguish. This is saying much, but no 
more than is well deserved. The part is a most arduous one, requiring 
powers of a very high order. In dress, manner, method, and bearing, the 
Signor did it ample justice.. Beside this part, which is a masterpiece of 
composition, the striking gems of the opera are aun elaborate and admira- 
ble quartette, sung by the Jester’s daughter, the Bravo’s sister, the Duke, 
and the Buffoon, which was warmly applauded and encored, and a tenor 
love-lorn song, given with great point and effect, by the Duke, which was 
encored. 

The chorus is full and effective, and has allotted to it some very taking 


music. The orchestra is large and well balanced. Much credit is due to 
the management for the completeness in all its parts of the getting up of 
this work. We wish we could add that full houses crowned their efforts. 
With so moderate a scale of prices of admission, such a magnificent 
house, and so worthy an entertainment, entire success ought to be no pro- 
blem. We think this opera will soon work itself into favor. 

**William Tell,” the best of Rossini’s operas, is in rehearsal, and will 
shortly be produced. 

Go one, go all, to the Academy of Music; ye who can’t afford a dollar 
can gain admittance for one-half that sum ; and ye to whom the utmost 
economy is @ sine gua non, need pay but one quarter. 


Liverpool on Wednesday last, per the steamer Atlantic. 





The Theatres, and indeed almost all other establishments open for the 
amusement or gratification of the million, have been doing quite a pros- 
perous business this week. 

Davenport has succeeded the Pyne and Harrison troupe at the Broad- 
way, where he is playing a series of his popular parts. 

Burton has revived several favorite old pieces, of which the people ap- 
pear determined never to tire. ‘John Jones,” “The Serious Family,” 
“The Toodies,” etc., are quite as attractive as ever. 

Waldron, of the Bowery, is to have a grand jubilee benefit on Monday 
next. The following ladies and gentlemen have volunteered :—Messrs. 
E. Eddy, John R. Scott, R. Johnson, G. J. Arnold, H. Jordan, O. Collins, 
and Anderson; Miss Kate Wemyss, Miss Woodward, Mrs. Yeomans, Mre. 
C. Barke, Miss Fanny Landers, and the entire stock company of the thea- 
tre. In order to render this testimonial a substantial one, and in consider- 
ation of the great combination of talent and powerful attraction which 
will be offered on the occasion, it has been deemed expedient by the com- 
mittee to double the prices of admission for that night. 

_ At the National, Purdy is doing ® quiet but profitable business with his 
stock company, having made up his mind not to pay three quarters of the 
receipts of his house to “‘stars !” 

Buckley's Serenaders have in preparation—and will produce on Mon- 

-day—e new musical piece, entitled “The Two Pompeys,” written ex- 
for them, which will succeed “The Eccentric Baron” and the bur- 
of “Lucrezia Borgia,” which have been very popular. 

Christy and Wi have in preparation a travestie of ‘‘Macbeth,” 
the principal feature of which is the facetious George. The perform- 
a at this establishment have crowded the house every evening {this 
oweek, 

¢ immense Band give a grand Concert this (Saturday) evenin 
at Niblo’s, assisted by a fine orchestra and several of a best ase in 
a. ve be 4 affair. 
iamond, Warren, and Charley himself, are “astonishing the 
Browns” at PVhite’s t house in the Bowery. Go and hear hee 
Niblo sailed for Europe in the Atlantic on Wednesday, to secure novel- 


av rans- | 


The long talked of Calico Ball comes off next Monday Evening, at Mon- 


| tague Hall, Brooklyn. It will be an elegant and select party, as we un- 
| de 


have secured 


stand that the tickets have been sold by the Committee alone They 


rorth’s full ban rhich, besides play 


the services of | iW 


iccompaniments fort Will also ta > andier e with se 


n the Cornet Band. The proceeds will 


Tenth Ward 


ons from the differer 


be devoted to charitable purposes for the The following 
| are the Committee: 
B. A. McDonald, 382 Pacific-street. 
R. F. Sage, 203 Dean-street. 
M. F. Hazen, 122 Livingston-street. 
A. Rawlings, 142 Dean-street. 
C. J. Sprague, 378 Pacific-street. 
Tickets three dollars, admitting a gentleman and two ladies. 








A NEW YEAR ADDRESS TO CORRESPONDENTS 
AND READERS. 
The following letter was addressed to the London ‘‘Veterinarian,” and 
appeared in the January number of that magazine. It may be read with 
profit by all. 


**Gone is another year ; 
And on the brow severe 
Of chill December the funereal yew, 
Holly, and laurustine, 
And ivy, whose sad vine 
Loves the lorn ruin, wreathe a green adieu 
To the sweet hours of Autumn, and the play 
Of jocund feeling passed, like leaves, to swift decay.” 
Sir,—The close of the year 1854, and the completion of another volume 
of your Journal, present a suitable occasion for offering a few remarks to 
your readers, and taking a slight glance at our veterinary literature, of 
which I believe you are the only periodical caterer for the wants of the 
profession, many as they are. To you, therefore, we are solely indebted 
for a medium of communication which, if rightly used, might become of 
inestimable value, by affording means for the free discussion of opinions 
and modes of practice, and of recording the various discoveries and im- 
provements which, from time to time, result from the employment of so 
much talent as is now to be found engaged in the noble art of preventing 
disease in, and administering relief to, the various domestic animals in- 
trusted to the careofman. That this great desideratum has not been 
more freely taken advantage of is a matter of surprise and regret to all 
who are capable of forming a just opinion of the incalculable good that 
would have followed the employment of a means so well adapted to im- 
prove the practice of our art; while, at the same time, it could not have 
tailed, in some degree, to raise the qualified practitioner above the igno- 
rance and consequent incapacity by which he was so often surrounded, 
and with whieh his claim to merit was frequently confounded. But while 
we lament with unfeigned sorrow the slow progress that has been made, 
we yet rejoice that we can, by comparing the past with the present, still 
give reason for joy and kope; for who among us capable of looking back 
for a period of thirty or more years, but must remember with shame and 
disgust the mode in which young men were sent forth into the world cer- 
tified as ‘‘fit to practice the veterinary art in all its branches ;” many of 
them manufactured out of the really raw material, without the least pre- 
tension to even a common education, to nota few of whom their own 
written names were almost mysteries, and whose orthograpy and penman- 
ship would have disgraced the Jowest pupil in a parish school of the 
present day; and yet these men, and such as these, having paid the cus- 
tomary fees and complied with a few other, to them useless, require- 
ments—such as attending lectures which they were utterly unable to com- 
prehend—were said to be qualified to be intrasted with the lives of mil- 
lions of our domesticated animals, amounting in valué to an almost in- 
credible sum. But, thanks to the energies, the untiring energies, of a 
few noble minds—some of whom, alas! have not been permitted to gain 
more than a distant and imperfect view of the accomplishment of their 
dearest wishes—these days are gone, never to return; for we have now 
at the head of affairs, gentlemen who are ‘not only sensible of the value of 
general knowledge, but who are careful to require, by a somewhat strict 
examination of candidates applying for veterinary diplomas, a certain 
amount of scientific acquirement as a guarantee of their capability of ful- 
filling their onerous duties, and of their fitness to assist in the regeneration 
of the profession into which they are about to euter. The advancement 
of the profession, then, is secured; for these men, (our present teachers,) 
aided by the press in giving expression to their opinions and publicity to 
their proceedings, would be gs incapable of permitting anything like a 
retrogressive movement being made, as they would be of inculcating a 
belief in witchcraft or promulgating the now exploded doctrine of astro- 








theology. No reasonable doubt, therefore, need be entertained of the 
future high standing of the veterinary surgeon; but a long time must, I 
fear, yet elapse before a complete purification of the professional body can 
be effected ; for as ‘‘ill weeds grow apaee,” so they generally resist for a long 
time all the means employed for their eradication. 


i 





Among the Correspondents of the past year, it is pleasing to notice the 
re-appearance of some names that for a brief period have not graced your 
pages: it were to be wished that they would do themselves and the Jour- 
nal more frequent honor, and enhance the value of their contributions by 
an entire absence of controversial personalities, and a more liberal employ- 
ment of that language which, while it is calculated to support their own 
views or opinions, may yet do so without offending an opponent’s seif- 
respect, or endeavoring to lessen him in the estimation of others. Fair 
and just criticism is rather to be encouraged than otherwise, for by the 
collision of opinion truth is to be elicited; but truth has a double value 
when conveyed to the mind in terms of courtesy, than when atrempted 
to be thrust upon us in harsh terms, or accompanied by wide and unme- 
rited abuse. 

It would afford me much pleasure could I persuade some of the younger 
portion of your readers who have not yet contributed to the pages of “*The 
Veterinarian” todo so without further delay, certain asl am that by 
throwing their mite of knowledge into the general stock they would obtain 
a quid pro quo in the esteem of their brethren, and be, at the same time, 
greatly benefitted by the occasional practice of recording their cases and 
opinions, and by the etforts of the mind necessary to enable them to do so 
with facility; a result that would assuredly be speedily and almost im- 
perceptibly attained. 

Among the publications of the past year itis also pleasing to notice the 
re-appearance of some of our most useful works, with several valuable 
additions‘to our former stock ; an undoubted proof of steady progress, the 
advance of a science being better estimated by occasional reference to 
its literature than by any other means. 

Your Obituary of the past year is very meagre; yet Time has, doubt- 
less, wrought his usual changes, and the inexorable tyrant, Death, claimed 
his customary tribute, leaving sad traces of his melancholy visits in the 
hearts and homes of some of our contemporaries : 

‘For what is Life ?—an hour-glass on the run, 
A mist retreating from the morning sun, 
A busy, bustling, still-repeated dream,— 
Its length ?—a minute’s pause, or moment’s thought ; 
And Happiness ?—a bubble on the stream, 
That in the act of seizing shrinks to nought.” 
Such, indeed, is humanity; and it will be weil for us to reflect that we, 
too, may be soon called hence, and numbered among those who were ; and 
happy will it be for us if we are supported by the consciousness of having 
endeavored to leave the world, in some smali degree, better than we 
found it. 
‘Yet a few days and thee 
The all-beholding sun shall see no more 
In all his course ; nor yet in the cold ground 
Where thy pale form was laid with many tears, 
Nor in the embrace of occean, shall exist 
Thy image. Earth that nourish’d thee, shall claim 
Tby growth, to be resolv’d to earth again: 
And last each human tract, surrendering up 
Thine individual being, shalt thou go 
To mix for ever with the elements, 
To be a burthen to th’ insensible rock 
And to the sluggish clod, which the rude swain 
Turns with his share and treads upon. 


And what if thou withdraw 
Unheeded by the living, and no friend 
Take note of thy departure? All that breathe 
Will share tby destiny. The gay will laugh 
When thou art gone, the solemn brood of care 
Piod on, and each one, as before, will share 
His fav'rite phantom ; yet all these shall leave 
Their mirth ana their employments, and shall come 
And make their bed with thee.” 
Solemn reflections these, and well calcalated tu induce serious thoughts, 
and to stimulate us to be up and doing while it is ‘‘to-day.” 





ties for his theatre in the spring. 


In conclusion, permit me, Mr. Editor, to wish for yourself, your contri- 





| 


butors and readers, health, happiness, and a liberal share of the good 
I am, sir, Yours, &c., 


seas 


things of the 





A. D. MANSFIELD, 
25 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, KY 
BLE CLOTHING AND FURNISHING GOODS 


JENNINGS best make up Clothing on hand. f24.| 


FINE FASHIONA 
W.T 
A PINE COLT FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber offers for sale his superior bay entire colt, sired by Imp. Trustee, 
(the sire ef Fashion, also Trustee the trotter—who trotted 20 miles within the 
hour, in harness—and various other good ones); has black mane, tail, and legs; com- 
ing three on the first of June next; 15 hands and 3 inches high; pronounced by judges 
a colt, having taken two premiums at the Westchester County Agricultural 
air. 
Further information given on application to the subscriber at White Plains, West- 
chester County, New York. ALEXANDER B. ALLAIRE. 
Feb. 20, 1855. [f24-1m*] 





FOR SALE, 
HE fast trotting stallion SABEK, 16 bands high, 6 yrs. old, dark brown; got by Lo- 
gan, he by Henry Clay, he by Andrew Jackson; all very fast. The dam of Sabek 
thoroughbred—the cross kas made him fast; great endurance, and compaet form. 
Can be purchased at a moderate price. GEORGE M. PATCHEN. 
Call at No. 25 Front-street, Brooklyn, L. I. [(f24-5t*] 


TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS OF THE 
SOUTH AND WEST. 

GENTEMAN, who has had many years editorial experience in connection with the 

newspaper press of New York, and who is popularly known for abilities of the 
highest order, in such capacity, is desirous of becoming connected with seme daily or 
weekly journal, either in some Southern or Western section of the United States ; he 
having, on account of his somewhat shattered health, been counselled by his phy- 
sicians to a change of climate. 

(f24-1m.j 





Address “‘L.’’ at this Office. 


TROTTING STALLION FOR SALBP. 
WELL BRED fast Soest eee known by the name of the STAR OF JERSEY, 
bred and now owned by Wm. G. Schultz, of New Brunswick; he is a grandson of 
Monmouth Eclipse, on sire’s side; his grandsire was Godolphin, on the dam’s side. He 
is a dark chesnut sorrel, free from white, except a small. star in his forehead; is per- 
fectly kind, and broke to harness; is sound in limb and wind, amd can be warranted in 
every respect, as far as any horse. He is seven years old, and can trot a mile inside of 
three minutes. 
For particulars, enquire of WM. T. PORTER, at the office of the ‘Spirit of the Times,” 
or GrorGe Burnett, Bull’s Head Hotel. (f24-1m*} 


NASHVILLE INN. 

HE SUBSCRIBER r mene A a to the public that this well-known Hotel, 
havin dergone thorough repair, and having been re-furnished in every depart- 
ment, he pledges himself that no effort on his part shall be wanting to make his guesta 
comfortable. He has reserved twelve of the best rooms in the house expressly for the 

accommodation of transient families. 

SUPPER WILL BE FURNISHED EVERY NIGHT 
ON THE ARR AL THE CARS. 
He solicits a share of the public paironage. 

Nashville, Tenn., Jan. 16, 1855. SAMUEL J. CARTER. 
(f24] 














HOTEL AT FLUSHING, L. I. 
FLUSHING PAVILION FOR SALE. 
» er well-known establishment, now offered for sale, is — situated, on the 
principal street, in the beautiful village of Flushing, within view of the Steam 
boat Landing, and opposite the celebrated Gardens and Nursery of Prince & Co. The 
house stands on six lots of ground, and is in thorough repair, and furnished complete, 
and is of capacity to accommodate from fifty to one hundred boarders, and is now do- 
ing a prosperous and flourishing business, as a summer retreat, boarding house, &c 
It has good stables, billiard room, ten pin alley, &., &c. 
As no one would be likely to purchase without viewing the premises, a further de- 
scription is deemed unregq visite. 
If not disposed of at private sale, on or before TUBSDAY, the 20th March, it will be 
sold at Public Auction, on the premises, at 12 o’clock, noon, on that day. 
Flushing, Feb. 22, 1855. (f244t] 


Amusements, $c. 


THEATRES 
ROYAL METROPOLIIAN, HAMILTON, and 
ROYAL LYCEUM, 270RONTO, C. W. 
A NICKINSON, sole lessee and manager, begs to announce that one of the above 
Theatres is always disengaged. Parties desirous of renting by the Night or W 
and Stars, will please address J. Nioxrnson, ‘Box 221, Post Office, Toronto. tters in a 
cases must be prepaid. [ap29-ly] 











BUCKLEY’S OPERA HOUSE, 
CHINESE HALL, 539 BROADWAY, 
Or every night, by the celebrated Buckley’s New Orleans Serenaders, the oldest 
established and most talented company in existence, being the first to introducs 
harmony into an Ethiopian entertainment—the first to sing Operatic Chorusses, rform 
Burlesque Operas, &c., &c.; likewise, all Operatic Chorusses, now sung by other Ponds i 
were first arranged (at the expense of labor and talent), by Buckley’s Serenaders. C) 
management has the honor of announcing that the Concerts of this company will stil 
be conducted in its present fashionable style—‘“‘fun without vulgarity.’’ Concert com 
mences at 8 o’clock. Admission, 25 cents. 
G. SWAINE BUCKLEY & BR Proprietors 
[jy30} R. BISHOP BUCKLEY, Musical Directer. 


GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 
No. 444 BROADWAY, ABOVE HOWARD-S1. 
ALSO THE BRANCH BAND AT 472 BROADWAY. 
. OPEN EVERY EVENING. 
HE entertainments offered by these celebrated companies of Musicians and Ethio- 
pian Delineators, cannot be equalled by any other in the United States. See pro- 
ramme. Doors open at 644—Concert commences at 8 0’clock. Admission 25 cents. 
e public are respectfully informed that the Afternoon Concerts are discontinued. 
[je25-t ¢ 


PITTSBURGH AND CLEVELAND THEATRES. 
PITISBURGH 1HEAIRE, PITISBURGH, PA, 
FOSIER’S VARIEIWES, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
OTH these first class Theatres are now open for the season, with excellent compa- 
nies. Stars, desirous of engagements, will please address 
(s2] JOS. C. FOSTER, Manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 














THE VARIETIES. 
dy undersigned, Proprietor of the ROMAN AMPHITHEATRE, cerner of Reyai and 
Conti streets, is now making extensive alterations in the interior of that building, 
which will be completed by the first of October. It will then be known as 


1HE VARIETIES, 
and is offered for lease by the year, or for a term of years. 

The plan of the alterations, and the style of fitting up, are such as to render it one 
of the handsomest and most commodious THEATRES in the South, and will be arranged 
for every description of Theatrical performances as well as for the of the Circus, and 
grand spectacles, where horses and other animals are introduced. 

a@a@ For further particulars apply by letter or otherwise to Berrs, Sammgrman & Co., 106 
Chamber-street, New York. {BARNEY W. VAN EPPS. 

Mobile, July 16, 1853. 








TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. | 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL SNTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, ef Virginia, the ‘NaPouzon or tas Ture,” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), a8 im their Match in Harness. 
BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORB, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH BCLIPSE, and FASHION. 
es eel 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 


THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE.§ 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, Al NO.3 PARK-PLACR, NBW YORE 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion.............. 81,0 
For do. do. Three months. ......++ .++ Toe 

Do. do. = Six months.....0c-<csss00- 9,00 
oO. 


Do. do. One year... .cceseresnceee 16,08 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Evaravinas to be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Mcitorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed to 
Porras. 


wa Shei oe st ° =” 
aa” All lettare to be post paid? 














